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THROUGH AGES THOU HAST SLEPT IN CHAINS AND NIGHT.......ARISE, NOW, MAN, AND VINDICATE THY RIGHT! 
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Hallo, old dad.’ 


e yard fence 


i up a side the timber, won’t you 9’ 
‘Wall, Il will: Town it.’ 


mte beimitt 

‘] don’t, said Gordon 
! 2 

I see 


+h ’ ver ly 
ihe stranger, dryly. 


were, he-re e. 


vegging their tails as their old master wagged his ton 
ue urging them to pursue. 





iously waggish, walked to the cottage door—and 





No his presence. 


he very personification of blithness. 


Clarisse;’ 
dol, | have come, to claim you for my own.’ 


"a 


dislikes you much because you are a Yankee lawy 


A 


vied within the border of a wood, which 


Streiclied in boundless beauty, lies,” 
stwated a charming little cottage, nestled in shade 
.j the seclusion beneath the foilage of overshadowing 
whs. On the piazza in front of this dwelling, a ven- 


ile sucker, (named Gordon) was seated, one summer 
kerooon, building dreams of thrift as he surveyed his 
station, enameled with heavy crops ripening into 
Now as our sweetest dreams are fleetest and 
‘kest to close, it is not strange that his, although 
sunt, was soon terminated by some one shouting :— 


Hallo, yourself and diskiver how it feels,’ he retort- 
jand turning simultaneously with his reply, his eye 
| upon a young man, a stranger to him, leaning on 


Xcuse me,’ said the stranger ;—‘ may be you mought 
so clever as to tell a chap who owns that’re wheat 


Dow say!’ said the stranger. ‘ But aint it mighty 
te that you allow four legged animals and sich crit- 


seen @ hoss in it though as | kum along,’ remark- 


A hoss in my wheat!’ exclaimed the Sucker, 
Jangs and lightning! Here Blutcher! Santa Anna, 


His call had the effect to bring forthtwo dogs, one a 
pund, with legs half as long as an Eastern School- 
ister’s, the other a bull, the peculiar of whose under 
.w might load you to mistrust that he was ever fond of 
hat the knowiug ones call the “ grab game.” Attend~ 
| with these, he trotted off in “ hot haste,” the dogs 


The young stranger after wagging his chin a tittle 
y,and indulging in a light faugh that made him look 
> J 
en, without ceremony, into. the parlor. Here, finding 
iself alone, he commenced a survey of the apartment, 
efore he had much leisure, however, either to observe 
‘admire the taste and elegance combined “in every 
ting around him, he was entranced by a gush, of rich 
iid melody, succeeded by the sound of light foot steps, 
nd instantly flitted a creature of beauty and comliness 
Oh! that fair rosy cheeked damsel, 
She was startled 
hough, when her soft blues encountered the stranger ; 
nd was hastily withdrawing, in doing which, she 
anced to cast another glance—her countenance chang- 
\‘rom fright to gladness, she uttered the name ‘ Henry 
Laslie '~-and then ran—not out of the door, but smack 
ing the young stranger’s arms, What an extraordi- 
tary act—in-fat-u-a-tion, She let him—let him—kiss 


too: and listened to his impassionate language> 
‘ly what did the girl mean? ‘Their conversation will 
periaps suflice to explain. 


said the stranger, ‘Clarisse, my beautiful 


O Henry, I fear that our hopes will never change to 
alities. [love you, very, very much, but my futher 


lle is obstinate and will not consent,’ and the rosy hud 


fitted Uthe lady’s cheek, 

se Do not fear, Clarisse,’ said Henry Leslie.—‘ I ¢ 

C tid will remove his prejudice. 1 know how to workja 
vet “Hifi. and as he does not know me I will hire to him 
fies vider an assumed name, and by the merit of honest 
ms sam "rh and virtue, win a place in his affections. 

y—@ ‘icir hopes excited, and consequently their anxietits 
ded lulled by the reasonableness of his plan, the two seated 













‘d the field over and found no horse. 





! 
Head one, in thav’re very wheat a8 Skum along.” = 










‘he conceit that he would make our hero suffer for all 





fro 






PS.er, which he said kept time ‘backward, down to 


themselves en the sofa and enjoyed those bright, angel 
pumed delights with which a reciprocal love inspirps 


STZ Young hearts. When Gordon returned, however, Be 

lvund the young stranger alone. Clarisse having deem 
RY. HB prudent to retire at the sound of her father’s f 
Bat PR eps. Gordon was glad that the stranger had tarrie@ ; 
PF he wished to give him a ‘ pealing,” for he had sea 


Now don’t blame me, old man,’ said the Yankge 
‘er surer tran my name is Dick Quirk I seen a hoss}a 


Ob! but old Gordon waxed wroth at thus learnigg 
‘hat he had been sent to drive a mere skeleton from His 
feld ; yet the Yankee contrived to calm-his ruffled fc@l- 
‘ngs, and hired himself to the Sucker, to ‘dew things, 
Slsing the bargain with the impartial agreement thint 
"Sey might ‘hocus pocus’ one another as much as they 
whereupon Gordon tickled his inner self wh 


¥ronge he had endured from the Yankee (Rickery, even 
® the time of his buying a clock from a Connectigut 


period when the New York pettifogger wished to marry 
Clarisse. 

Respecting Henry Leslie he had been in early man- 
hood an enterprising young farmer endowed with a 
broad and beautiful domain. But being moreover gifted 
with a peculiar and excellent smack of intellectual pow- 
ers, he had been induced to forsake the natural avoce- 
tion for one, perhads better befitting his ambition, taste 
and ability—law. In the village where he studied and 
practised he became acquainted with Clarisse Gordon, 
Gordon, who had accompanied an aunt from the west, 
with the design of completing her education at one of 
those meritorious institutions for female instruction 
with which the Eastern States abound. They loved. 
The aunt wrote to her brother, old Gordon, soliciting 
his consent for Clarisse to marry, explaining affairs, &c. 
Gordon answered, stating that he should ever negative 
his daughter’s wish to marry any Yankee, who, it ap- 
peared was too lazy to work and hence had resorted to 
pettifogging. He also instructed Clarisse to come home 
immediately, under the protection of an elderly lady and 
gentleman, friends of his, then about to return from the 
east. Clarisse was obedient—wept, obeyed her father. 

Love, we all know, is like wine, a mocker, and some- 
times prostrates its victims by mysterious intoxication. 
Something of this kind befel Leslie. His noble upheav- 
ings of desire, his earnest ambition, were staid. The 
excitement of business—-of practical lite became charm- 
less. And within the lapse of a twelvemonth, we find 
him as first presented to the reader, disguised under an 
assumed name, language and demeanor, entering upon 
a plan to win his lady love, by the sweat of his brow. 
Herein was centered the ordeal testing the purity of his 
affection and proving it as pure and clear and untaint- 
ed as the waters of a mountain spring, He was will- 
ing to lebor for her as the patriarch on records; toil, to 
endure the waring and rack of bone and sinew. Grad- 
ually did he win his way into the old man’s esteem. On 
good deeds he laid the base and building up of a good 
character, By his steady application and his practical 
skill and ability to labor, he substantiated a reputation 
for industry; and from experience combined with book 
knowledge, superiority in the pursuits of agriculture. 
In the latter Gordon was particularly indebted to him; 
he acknowledged his worth, the plantation too experien- 
ced it legibly’ Nevertheless I do not know what would 
have been the result had not a circumstance occurred 
propitious to the lover. 

It was this : Gordon was very unjustly prosecuted by 
a neighbor. Arriving at the court at the time summon- 
ed, (it was a Justice’s trial) he found every body there 
whom he wished to see but his own lawyer. The just- 
ice allowed him to delay the suit to the farthest limits 
that the law admits of—still no lawyer. He would not 
be beat fora hundred dollars; yet he knew he coujd 
nét conduct the suit successfully himself To a man 
like him, independent to obstinacy, such a situation, 
without a'ternative, was mortifying in the extreme. As 
the justice was declaring that the case must proceed 
forthwith. Dick Quirk, alias Leslie, whispered to Gor- 
dou : 

‘ May be, seein’ as how your lawyer aint kum, you'll 
let me try your side, I’ve did sich things afore.’ 

Gordon opened his eyes wide, and stared at him. 

*] don’t think you need stand off, for I’!l pay cost and 
damages and give youa year’s work, if I don’t beat 
him.’ ‘ 

Gordon complied, partly from despair, partly because 
he never knew Diek to fail in any thing he undertook. 


Five minutes elapsed, and Leslie was in his element. 
He had rich sport that afternoon.—T he cornering up of 
half a dozen suspicious witnesses, the putting to flight of 
half as many half-fledged lawyers, the astonishment of 
the audience, as throwing off his assumed style of speak- 
ing, he merged into a chaste clear and rapid stream of 
eloquence. The plain exposition of facts and of the law 
woven into one glorious irresistable argument, finall 
resulting in a verdict favorable to his client, were both 
amusement and profit to Leslie. 

Gordon, who during the whole affair had set with 
mouth so wide open that you could have tossed a pota 
sufficiently large for a breakfast down his throat, 
without his knowing it—said when they were riding 
home. ; 

‘Dick, if you are a Yankee, I don’t care; you are an 
all-jo-fired good feller.’ : 

‘So lam,’ said Leslie laughing ;—‘ indeed, whether 
you take me in the field of labor, in the court-room or im 
any other place of business you please, do you know 
any man superior to me hereabouts ?” 

‘No I don’t,’ i 

‘Now what do you think of my poverty ?—asked 


Leslie. 
‘| think you will change it for something better, b 
you did your blamed ‘TTauton tone to-day,’ ans ve 
Gordon. 

‘ Do you cc nsider my poverty a disgrace ?’—continued 
Leslie, 

* Well now, I shouldn’t think I did,’ : 
‘Well sir,’ said Leslie, stammering a little, ‘inasmue 
as you seem to harbor no sentiment cencerning me but 

what favors me, I will be bold to inform you that 
is a mutual attachment between your daughter and my- 
self, and we solicit your consent to our marriage.” 

Gordon opened his eyes ard mouth again wider than 
ever. 

* She is yours, by jingo,’ said the father after a she 
pause. ‘All I care about is that she will have to 
such a consarnedugly name. Quirk, Quirk, Quirk; it 
sounds so like a sick gobler’s soliloquy ; but 1 s’pose we 
can petition the Legislature and have it altered.’ 

‘Clarisse,’ said Gordon in the evening: ‘ Clarispe, 
Quirk has told me you loved one ‘nother, so I have giv- 
en him to youentirely. I am glad girl that you have 





this time made choice of a man who knows how to pet- 
tifog, jam up, without being to lazy to work on a farm.’ 
Clarisse laughed in ber sleeve. 

Henry Leslie and Clarisse Gordon were married. Af- 
ter the departure of the wedding guests on that sweet 
occasion, even after the ceremony which launched them 
into the inextricable, ycleped, matrimony, even after the 
cake, music, tea, kissing, wine, dancing and coffee, after 
all were finished, and after all their friends were gone, 
Clarisse found herself sitting between her husband and 
father. She turned her eyes to the latter and said, be- 
seechingly : 

‘Father, will you forgive us?’ 

‘Forgive you! for what child ? 

‘ Why you know [—I—I loved and wished to wed 
Henry Leslie, my first flame, but you would not consent 
to our alliance.’ 

‘ And recollect too, perhaps,’ said the young husband, 
‘that when I first came here the mutual agreement was 
that we were to hocus pocus euch other as much as we 
pleased.’ 

* Well, what I was about to say,’ continued the bride, 
‘is, that Dick Quirk and Henry Leslie are the same 
person.’ 

‘ Zangs and lightning,’ exclaimed Gordon, springing 
to his feet; but he paused and surveyed the culprits at- 
tentively and then continued without passion, ‘What 
an old fool I have been to fancy that my girl didn’t 
know enough to choose a fit and proper husband, For- 
give you! yes I will, and bless you into the bargain.— 
Come to think of it 1 am glad it has happened so, for 
we shan’t have to petition the General Assembly in ord- 
er to get rid of that blamed sick gobbler soliloquising 
Quirk—Quirk— Quirk, 





A GARRISON SCENE IN RUSSIA 


Translated for the National [ntelligencer, from an arti- 
cle in the Gazetté des Tribunaux, as copied into the 
Courier des E:as Unis. 


The following picture has neither been altered in any 
of its details nor exaggerated in its catastrophe. We 
give it exactly as it was described to us on the spot by 
an eye-witness, We may add that the facts which it 
discloses are to be charged much less to the barbarity of 
the socicty in the bosom of which they took place, than 
to the savage character of the institutions and laws un- 
der which that society exists. 





On the 22d of May, 1841, one of the battallions com- 
posing the military colony which the Russian Govern- 
ment had recently established at Novogorod, and which, 
in the singularity of its organization, very nearly re- 
sembles the Prussian Jandwher, had met upon the pa- 
rade ground adjoining the vast barracks which had 
been constructed a few years betore in the most solitary 
and most ancient part of the city, not far from the church 
of St. Sophia. 

In front of the line, formed with that mechanical reg- 
ularity, that minute precision, which makes such admi- 
rable automata of the Russian infantry, stood General 
L——eff. He was aman of fifty years, remarkable 
for his stiff bearing, his thinness, his swarthy complex- 
ion, his large gray eyes, always in motion. 

This officer was known throughout the whole army 
for his bravery, brilliant proofs of which he had given 
during the campaigns in Persia and in Turkey; but 
whether, as was generally thought, the bitter remem- 
lvance of domestic misfortunes had irritated a temper 
naturally energetic, or whether his heart had been har- 
dened by the inexorable necessities of a discipline de- 
grading in its principle, and too often monstrous in its 
effects, General L———eff had become an object of 
dread tothe soldiers, and there seldom passed a day 
that his authority was not signalized by acts of such 
“severity that they might be justly taxed with ferocity. 

This man, nevertheless, was known to entertain a pro- 
found and tender attachment for the daughter of an old 
companivn in arms who had been killed in the late war 
in Poland. He had taken the young orphan, had brought 
her up affectionately, and never suffered her to be sepa- 
rated from him. Although full of gratitude for the gen- 
erous -tenderness of the General, this young lady, to 
whom the soldiers of the battalion had given the sweet 
name of Solowiova, (Nightingale,).on account of the 
charming grace with which she sang the old melancholy 
Sclavonian ballads, nevertheless experienced in his pre- 
sence that invincible constraint which his abrupt speech, 
his imperious look, and his cold, gloomy aspect inspired 
in all who approached him. 

The day on which the incidents we are about to relate 
took place, Solowiova, who, to please the General, was 
a regular attendant at all the exercises and all the pa- 
rades, was seated before 1 window of the barracks, on 
a level with the ground ; she threw a long look over the 
square, and her face was covered with a deep suffusion 
on meeting the eyes of a young Surgeon Mejor, called 
Ivan Polovoi, who had on the simple uniform of his 
grade, which he wore with a rare grace and elegance. 

General L————eff had adready passed several times 
up and down in front of the battalion, without uttering 
a word, but his frowning brow and angry features 
showed that he had noticed the absence of ceitain men 
at roll call; when suddenly the low and muffled sound 
of adrum was heard, and at the extremity of the parade 
ground acompany of soldiers was seen advancing, each 
carrying in his hand one of those long switches still used 
in the Russian army for the purpose of inflicting that 
most diabolical punishment, the gauntlet. The Gene- 
ral, astonished at the sight, turned to one of his aids-de- 
camp and demanded in a voice of thunder who had giv- 
en such an order, and what victim it was intended for? 

A Sergeant, remarkable for his livid and scarred face, 
sprang towards the general, snatched his sword from 





him, gave him a blow in the face, and coolly answered, 
“ Thyself!” 

At these words an electric shock seemed to run along 
the line of the battalion, and the spark of hatred lit up 
every face, usually go impassible. By a spontaneous 
movement the officers quitted the line to offer assistance 
to their chief; but in an instant they were all seized, 
thrown upon the ground, and held there by the point of 
the bayonet. 

Ivan, the Surgeon Major, was the only one-spared, 
for he had made himself, thanks to his humanity and 
gentleness, a friendof every soldier. A grenadier, who 
stood near him, had contented himself with stooping to 
his ear and whispering in a mysterious tone: “ Let the 
Nightingale sing or not, do not budge, Not a gesture, 
nor acry, or you area dead man!” 

Recovering from his amazement, General L eff 
had seized with both hands the bayonets pointed at his 
breast, had driven them from him by a violent effort, 
and, casting a withering look upon the battalion, called 
out to them : 

“On your knees, vile brutes, on your knees, and ask 
pardon, with your heads in the dust, or you shall not 
have skin enough left upon your backs to expiate your 
rebellion.” 

These words were received with a wild laugh, and 
the Sergeant, with that terrible calmness which cliarac- 
terizes an unalterable resolution, replied to him: 

“Every one of us knows the fate which awaits him, 
and is willing to sacrifice his life, when the sentence giv- 
en against thee shall have been executed ;—we shall go 
to General Suroff, Governor of Novogorod—we shall 
put into his hands thy sword, thy sash, thy decorations, 
and whatever may be left of thy dead body, and say to 
him, ‘General L eff was a tiger~we have killed 
him: heraare our arms—we await our punishment,’ ” 

Thus speaking, the Sergeant tore the epaulets from 
the Genera!, and cast them at his feet, saying 

“ These marks of honor did not belong to thee; the 
knout is enough for an executioner tocarry. Remember 
the soldier Betsakopf, scourged with rods for having 
been too slow in carrying armstothee. Remember that 
old sub officer, whom, because he had a stain upon his 
uniform, thou didst order out of the ranks and beat with 
thy sword until the blood streamed from his forehead, 
cheeks and lips. The wretched man, pale with shame, 
repulsed the ferocious hand that had insulted him; he 
was condemned to run the gauntlet, and Was-sent, crip- 
pled ani dying, into Siberia.” 

The Sergeant, as he spoke, continued with terrific 
coolness to strip the General of his sash, his coat and his 
shirt— 

“That sub-officer’s name, like mine, was Guedenoff; 
we were born in the same cabin; he was my brother.” 

In spite of his indomitable firmness, the General could 
not help shivering as he heard this accusing voice, so 
eloquent in its simplicity, so calm, and so measured in 
its anger. As to Solowiova, she had attended at first 
without well comprehending the strange scene which 
was passing before her eyes; but when she saw the 
General’s sword taken from him, his uniform torn off, 
and his shoulders stripped naked ; when she was able 
to comprehend that they were going to subject her abopt- 
ed father tothe odious punishment that he had himself 
so ofien ordered to be inflicted on others, seized with 
horror, she sprang up, and, joining her hands together 
in a convulsive transport, she uttered the most piercing 
shrieks. 


Ivan, who, until then had made no attempt to move, 
could not remain insensible to the despair of the young 
creature whom he had loved for two years; he forgot 
the state of ferocious excitement of the soldiers, the per- 
ils and the futility of his devotion, and sprang forward ; 
but the report of a musket almost instantly followed ;— 
the Surgeon stopped short, stretched his arms wildly in 
the air, whirled round upon his keels as if his limbs had 
been moved by a spring, and then fell with his face to 
the ground. The ball had pierced his heart. 

Inevery Russian regiment there is a sort of buffoon, 
who fill a place somewhat analagous to that formerly 
held in the German army by soldiers known under the 
significant names of Lusting, (a droll.) These men 
were particularly distinguished for the singular mono- 
tony of their chant, their panther-like agility, their 
sparkling eyes and wild gaiety. Their dance resem- 
bles that of the Fakyrs. They begin by chanting cer- 
tain verses of a strangely mournful import, then lower- 
ing their voices they squat down; in the next moment 
they bound up witha sudden spring, and skip and jump, 
their voices at the same time rising toa pitch of fury, 
while, by way of accompaniment, they-knock together 
two small instruments of wood. 

One of these men attached to the battallion of Novo- 
gorod, saw the Surgeon Major fall, went dancing up to 
the body, took it in his robust arms, carried it to the 
window before which Solowiova stood, and, holding it 
out to her, said “ Here, Eouchinka, this belongs to thee.” 

White as merble, her hair standing on end with af- 
fright, Solowiova looked at the body thrown at her feet, 
stooped over it, wiped the bloody face with her hand- 
kerchief, and recognizing the features of Ivan Polovoi, 
uttered a hoarse cry, impossible to be described, and fell 
down inanimate, 

In the mean time General L-——eff had been bound to 
a trundle, and, as he was dragged along the line, had re- 
ceived the gauntlet, a torture which, though horribl- 
enough, was but the commencement of his agony. In 
fact, he had scarcely reached the extremity of the line, 
when a loud voice cried out : 

* To the ovens !” 

The General, though already broken down by pain, 
heard the words, understood their meaning, and threw 
around him looks of terror and supplication. 

“ To the ovens |” a hundred voices repeajed. 











The features of the General assumed a cadaverous 

hue; his pride gave way; he groaned with pain, and 

begged for mercy’ 

But the shouts of the Battallion drowned his Voice, 

and Sargeant Guedenoff, approaching his victim, said 
to him in a stern voice: 

“I, too, begged for mercy when my brother fell ex- 

piring under the scourge. * * *” 

We will not dwell upon this horrible scene, unhappily 

but too true, leaving to the imagination of the reader to 

conceive what our pen dare not undertake to depict. Suf. 
fice it to say thst General L——ff and the superior offi- 
cers of the battallion were shut up in the ovens, which 

to prolong their misery, had them but slightly heated, 
and were there literally roasted alive. : 
There was a frightful originality in this mode of exe 
eution, which, in that respect, at least, must have been 
fully equal to the revenge sought. A Feldjager t carried 
the news to the Emperor, who just then happenned to 
be passing towards Novogorod, and eight days after. 
wards several companies of artillery, hasttly calicd from 
Twer and Vyshnei-Voloshok, entered into the former 
capital of ancient Russia.—A Major General, who since 
the last campaign in Poland, has been known only un- 
der the name of execu ioner of Varsovia, preceded the 
entrance ofthe troops. One of his aids-de-camp repaired 
to the quarters of the mutinous battallion, and bore an 
order for their assembling on the morrow, in undress and 
without arms, in the narrow lane at the western extrem- 
ity of the city, called the Tartar Camp. The soldiers 
replied to this mysterious order by their Karacho.t They 
dressed themselves in their long grey cloaks and round 
hats, greased their mousta hes as ifthey had been going 
upon a simple parade, and then ip profound silence, their 
lips whitened with emotion, in their usual admirable 
regularity, they traversed the city through a triple line 
of Cossacs, and followed Ly the silent looks of the pop- 
ulation. Arrived at the place, they ranged themselves 
in order, or rather they gathered themselves together 
there, without confusion and without noise. : 

At this moment the drums beat, tho bells of the num. 
erous Greek churches of Novovorod began to ring; sev- 
eral batteries plunted at the entrance of five long pal 
opening upon the narrow square were suddenly unmask- 
ed, and the language began to do its work of extermina- 
tion. At every discharge loud groans were heard ming- 
led with the wild song of many of the soldiers who felt 
that their honor was concerned in dying bravely. For 
three hours the firing continued to pick and choose and 
decimate its victims, had in the evening, when the exe- 
cutioners of this terrible sentence went upon the spot 
they waded through a lake of blood and stumbled against 
blackened undistinguishable heaps of limbs, Five sol- 
diers only, who had made for themselves a sort of pe- 
destal of the dead bodies of their companions, had been 
miraculously preserved ; among the number was Sar- 
geant Guedenoff. They expired under the knot. The 
Sargeant evinced a most extraordinary firmness to the 
last moment. Stretched upon the fatal plank, he seemed 
not to feel the lash as its keen thongs tore his shoulders 
nor to see the blood which streamed from them, and da 
dressing himself to the executioner; he asked if his turn 
wonld come soon. “ Why, it is over,” said the latter. 
“So much lhe better,” replied the Sargeant, “ for I am 
very hungry.”'|/ 

* * * * Solowiova, the adopted daughter ot Gen- 
eral L eff, was received by the Empress, and under 
favor of that august personage, was admitted into the 
community of noble ladies established at Smolnoi.$ 








OTES—sy THE PReNCH EDITOR. 

* Such things often occur in Russia; they scem rare 
only because they remain undivulged. In 1825, Colo 
nel Sturmer, of German origin, was subjected.to the 
gauntlet at St. Petersburgh itself, in the barrack yard 
by the soldiers of the regiment of Lemenowski, who af. 
terwards marched in full uniform, but without arms. to 
the fortress, in order to deliver themselves up as prison- 
ers; but the Governor refused to receive them. The 
Emperor, when informed of it, ordered that every tenth 
man should run the gauntlet. Many were sent to Si- 
beria, and others to serve in the Caucasus. 


+ Acourier of the Crown. 


t Karacho, very well. Karacho and kad nibud (what 
does it signify ?) are two expressions heard on all occa- 
sions from the Russian people, and nothing could more 
exactly characterize their indifference and their ser- 
vility. 

i This impassibility, this truly stoical indifference to 
pain, is often found to a remarkable degree among the 
Russians of all classes. Some of our readers may re- 
member the saying of Colonel Mouravieff, the chief in- 
stigator of the resurrection of 1825, who was hanged a 
few months afterwards upon the glacis of the citadel of 
St. Petersburgh. 








The rope by which he was suspended broke, and the 
Colonel, turning to his companions in misfortune, said 
with a smile upon his lips, while they were adjusting 
a stronger cord around his neck, “ What a country !— 
The brutes do not even know how to hang one.” 

$ An establishment founded in 1764, comprising at 
first fitty ladies of noble birth, and sfterwards sixty of 
the peasantry. Under the present Empress, the number 
has been raised to 750 of both classes, 500 of whom are 
at the expense of the Government, and 200 are boarders 
The latter are educated there for the most part by the 
munificence of the Imperial family. 





Tr He who ciothes the poor, clothes his own soul.— 
He that sweetens the cup of affliction, sweetens his 
own heart. He that feeds the hungry, spreads out 
a@ banquet for himse!f more sweet and refreshing than 
luxury can bertow. 
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VILLAINS, BEWARE! 

A cruel and deliberate conspiracy has been entered 
into by a number of stock-jobbers, speculators, non-pro- 
ducing capitalists, and other thieves, to starve and freeze 
the honest, hard-toiling poor of this city, during the 
coming winter. While there is a superabundant supply 
of coal, and every species of provisions in the market, 
fuel and the necessaries of life have nearly doubled in 
price during the short space of a few weeks, and the vile 
extortion which is now so unblushingly practised upon 
those who have been rendered comparatively powerless 
by the cursed and countless frauds which wealthy idle- 
ness has committed upon their labor, is the result of a 
settled and systematic combination into which all the 
rich dealers have entered, for the purpese of adding sur- 
plus dollars to their already overflowing coffers, by prey- 
ing upon the helpless wretchedness of their poverty- 
pinched fellow creatures. Oh! it is enough to set the 
brains of a man who loves his kind on fire, to see the 
servile docility with which the laboring classes submit 
to every species of outrage and imposition. Human 
happiness should be the sole object of legislation, and 
instead of laws being made to punish and persecute the 
poverty and vice which is created by the idle, wealthy 
plunderers of industry, they should be made for the pro- 
tection of honest labor, and those who make them should 
legislate with a single eye to the peace, comfort and in- 
dependence of all who are willing to earn happiness by 
the labor of their own hands. Workingmen have tre 
power to undo all the wrong to which themselves and 
families are subjected, but they are so selfish and suspi- 
cious towards each other—so cowed down by oppres- 
sion and injustice, that they prefer toiling on in patient 
suffering through life, nursing in trembling doubtfulness 
the faint and delusive hope of individual advancement, 
instead of making a gallant, and, if necessary, self-sac- 
rificing effort, for the universal elevation of humanity.— 
All the pseudo, popularity seeking reformers of the age 
commence at the end instead of the beginning, the very 
natural consequence of whieh is, that all their efforts are 
like the labors of a man who should endeavor to put the 
roof of a house in its place before he had built walls to 
support it, and they bring the cause in which they im- 
pudently affect to be acting a prominent part, into con- 
tempt and disrepute, by their puny and ridiculous at- 
tempts to render themselves important. Workingmen 
require men of noble souls, enlarged views, and gener- 
ous, self-sacrificing dispositions, for their leaders—men 
of genius, nerve, and strong propelling power, who can 
neither be bought by bribes or office, won by flattery and 
kindness, or driven by threats and persecution, from 
their God-respected purpose—and all others are but a 
serious injury and disgrace, 

Hope on! fighton! and push forward! has ever been, 
and will continue to be, the maxim of my life. Never 
have I wavered a particle from childhood to the present 
hour. All the ingratitude, persecution, and poverty, 
with which I have been rewarded, hus utterly failed to 
discourage me for a moment—indeed, it has but impell- 
ed me on to increased and more determined exertion.— 
Already I have accomplished much—far more than all 
others combined ;—I have taught the honest poor of this 
city at least, who used to look upon the heartless, 
worthless minions of power and wealth with holy awe 
and veneration, to regard them in their true light, as so 
many lazy, loafing thieves and filthy excrescences, who 
pollute and curse the people whom they plunder and 
despise. Thisis a great and important step towards 
the regeneration of the oppressed and hard-toiling poor, 
My principles are too pure and too brilliant for the com- 
prehension or support of those who are vitiated by cow- 
ardice or avarice, or blinded by natural dulness. 

Workingmen! are you aware, when you buy a loaf 

of bread for your children, that the flour out of which 
it is made is now selling for eight dollars a barrel, while 
less than a dollar and a half has paid for all the actual 
labor used in both flour and barrel, and the balance, 
nearly seven-eighths, has been swallowed by ravenous, 
plundering capitalists? The coal, too, which is now 
selling at six dollars and a half and seven dollars a ton, 
could be easily afforded at three dollars, and leaye a lib- 
eral profit to all the wealthy, idle villains who speculate 
upon its excavation, transportation and sale. Why does 
not our pretendedly democratic Common Council buy 
up one or two hundred thousand tons of coal in sum- 
mer, and the same number of barrels of flour, to be sold 
in winter tothe poor ata trifling advance on the first 
cost, instead of making fortunes for themselves, and lav- 
ishing millions upon corrupt partisans who grind the 
vitality out of the poor, fortorn laborers who starve and 
toil upon their profitable contracts? Itis because they 
feel that they can spit and trample upon the working 
classes with perfect impunity, and because they are all 
stock-jobbers, streey-brokers, and swindling speculators 
themselves, and well know the readiness with which 
these depraved classes unite, and rally whenever their 
own mercenary interests and fraudulent schemes are 
threatened. Every class but those who haveto carn all 
they obtain by their own hands, ‘resist in a body the 
slightest encroachments upon what they deem their 
rights, and use all their influence and power ‘to crush 
those who dare atlempt to check even their aggressions 
and usurpations upon others. * 

The honest producers alone submit in subservient 
passiveness to the deception, contumely, imposition and 
outrage of all who are heartless and treacherous enough 


to take advantage of their poverty and want of unity. 
There is a point, however, beyond which men will not 
tamely submit to be robbed and outraged—even under 
the most degrading despotisms, where men are schooled 
from infancy in abject submissivenesg and passive obe- 
dience, they will occasionally break loose in furious, 
frightful ferocity, and partially wash out, in the forfeit- 
ed blood of their vile oppressors, the bitter, heart-corrod- 
ing wrongs which they and their fathers have suffered 
for ages at their hands. 

If the monopolists of this city persist in the villain- 
ous course in which they have already progressed to 
such a disgraceful and unpardonable extent, they may 
have cause to rue it when it is too lafe: There are fear- 


ful elements in this community, and wo be unto those 


who press and grind them into ignition—they will kin- 
dle a retributive blaze which will overwhelm and con- 
sume themselves. If the outraged aad indignant pop- 
ulace who scattered Shylock Hart’s flour to the winds a 
few years ago, had taken him and a few more of the 
graceless and grasping scamps into the street and hanged 
them to the first lamp post, they would have been vin- 
dicating violated humanity by fhe virtuous and patri- 
otic act, and other swindling scoundrels and wealthy 
loafers would not have been quite as ready as they now 
are, to follow in their infamous footsteps. Must this 
be even so? Must honest mechanics continue to be in- 
dicted, fined and imprisoned like so many felons, for 
combining to resist an attempted further reduction of 
their pitiful wages, while banks, brokers, insurance 
companies, monopolists and other thieves, daily combine 
at pleasure to rob and starve the most deserving portion 
of the community? I, for one, do not—cannot believe 
it. Let those who will, despond; I have a deep and 
abiding faith in the speedy emancipation of my fellow 
workingmen from the degrading slavery of party tyr- 
anny ;—that once established, they will stand forth in 
their true Heaven-ordained position—SoverziGNns or 
THE WoRLD. 


PROFESSION versus PRACTICE—DISGRACE- 
FUL BARGAINING anp OFFICIAL TREACH- 
ERY. ; 

It is quite amusing to a man of a philosophical turn 
of mind, to sit down and reflect upon the curious man- 
ner in which so many brainless knaves and arrogant 
jackasses buy, beg, and pilfer their loathsome way into 
the highest and most lucrative offices in this city. Look 
for instance at the paltry pettifogging graceless vaga- 
bonds who daily rob the poorest portion of the public, 
while shamelessly sitting as judges upon the bench of 
the Marine Court—look at the irreclaimable loafers who 
fill half the judgehips in our Ward Courts, and half the 
seats upon the benches of our police offices—look at the 
beastly, bloated booby who has been appointed chief of 
the pilfering police, and then at the conceited lump of 
stupidity and meanness who now fills the Mayor's 
chair, and say whether or no New York is not truly 
blessed through the corrupt pelitical machinery which 
fills‘all its offices and defrauds and oppresses its best and 
brightest men, Why do not the democracy of this city 
demand from Poll why he had the audacity to give the 
Collectorship of this port to Lawrence? Are they too 
servile and dastardly to call Presidents to an account 
for the most shameful betrayal of the trusts confided to 
them? Do they fear the corrupt power of his immense 
patronage 7, It does most certainly seem so, Mc Lean, 
the federalist, received the best foreign mission in his 
gift, and that while president of the most outrageous 
and infamous monopoly on this continent, Lawrence, 
he took from the presidency of a miserable swindling, 
shin-rlaster bank in Wall street, to further gorge himself 
to very satiety upon the princely salary and countless 
bribes, presents; and pickings connected with the Col- 
lectorship of that conscience-killing, man debasing 
slaughter house of principle, so dear to all political 
thieves and loafers who are too lazy and too depraved 
to obtain a living by honest labor, and so well known 
as the New York Custom House, to the poor credulous 
and confiding creditors of sneaking, swindling office 
holders, 

When an office—either elective or appointive, is con- 
ferred upon a man, which places at his disposal a num- 
ber of subordinate appointments, he has no right to re- 
guard the power so entrusted, as given to him to be used 
at his own pleasure; and when he steps by men belong- 
ing to the party to which he professes to be attached, 
who possess political and other claims, perhaps far su- 
perior to his own, and gives an office to which they are 
entitled by actual services performed in the cause, and 
for the full and faithful performance of the duties of 
which they are in every other respect eminently quali- 
fied, to some political opponent, to an obsure, incompe- 
tent and undeserving relative, or to a personal friend 
who has no claims either moral, mental or political—he 
commits the grossest and most unpardonable outrage 
upon the people who are feeding him—he violates what 
is at least an implied, solemn compact between him and 
the party who elevated him—he disgraces the station 
(whatever it may be) that he so unmeritedly occupies, 
and renders his honesty and sincerity extremely ques- 
tionable indeed, and yet such is now the order of the day. 
Such discretionary power was only entrusted to indi- 
viduals, under the confident presumption that they would 
look around them with an impartial eye, and dispense 
the patronage at their disposal among the most desery- 
ing members of their party, without the slightest refer- 
ence to private feeling, personal friendship, or personal 
hostility. The gross, glaring and alarmingly frequent 
prostitution of this power by corupt officials, renders it 
an imperative duty on the part of the people, to entirely 
wrest it from the hands of individuals, and again invest 
it in themselves, All the nominations for elective offices, 
from President down to Assistant Alderman, are at pre- 
sent exclusively controlled by the pimping, soulless 
knaves, who either hold or expect to receive dollar and 
cent offices under the nominees in the event of their elec- 
tion; and the great mass of the honest workingmen, who 
are the mere dupes and play things of these politicsd 
paupers, and plunders, never need—never can expect 
any amelioration in their oppressed and degraded con- 
dition, through the agency of legislation, which can 
never be anything but what it ever has been up to the 
present hour—an injury and a curse, until they either 
cease to support all nominations but such as they them- 
selves make, or render every office under the general, 
state, and city governments, without a solitary excep- 
tion, elective directly by the people, As matters are 
now conducted, no man can be elected to any legislative 
office unless he previously transfers himself, body and 
ete. to ° ed cut throat clique of spoil hunting val- 

p > greater a man’s popularity is among those 
who actually know him—the more brilliant and gener- 
ally acknowledged his abilities—and the parer and 
more disinterested his conduct—the more secret, treach- 








these vile miscreants to destroy him; and they will leave 
no means untried which depravity can devise, and cra- 
ven, selfish, unrelenting brutality execute, to render him 
powerless by the most heartless calumny and persecu- 
tion, or to rid themselves of him entirely, by sending 
him heart-broken into a premature grave. Let no man 
attempt to battle in the holy cause of oppressed and suf- 
fering humanity, in opposition to the mercenary inter- 
ests of the office-seeking and office-holding locusts, who, 
while they feed and fatten on the verdant yitality of our 
country, carry moral and poiitical desolation in their 
track, until he has calmly contemplated the fearful odds 
against which he must contend—cooly counted the eost, 
and unalterably determined before earth and heaven— 
before man and God—to willingly —joyfully pass 
through the fiery ordeal, and render up, without a mur- 
mur, the necessary sacrifice in behalf of principle and 
human rights. 


DEATH OF EDMUND SPRAGG. 

My readers have been already informed of the above 
dreadful catastrophe, through the columns of last Sat- 
urday’s Subterranean. It sadly tortures me to again 
refer to it. Every one who knows me, knows what his 
devotion was to me during the darkest hours of my per- 
secution. When summer friends had flown, like sum- 
mer birds, at the first approach of what they deemed the 
final winter of my fortunes, that gallant, fearless and 
devoted hero clung doubly close as the storm pressed 
uponme. The fond, unalterable friendship of that one 
man (and God knows he was all man) did more than 
ten fold compensate me for the loss of all the craven, 
skulking dogs who then deserted me, and now fawn 
and cringe around me like so many spaniel curs. His 
was a soul that scorned to bend to power—spurned the 
debasing temptations of wealth, and even battled in be- 
half of the weak against the strong. No man proba- 
bly of his age (26 years) has passed through as much 
danger and hardship as he did. We were children to- 
gether, before he first left the city, which he did very 
young. Our dispositions being very congenial, we 
have kept the run of each other wherever we have been, 
to the present time. His life was remarkably eventful, 
having been shipwrecked several times, in some of 
which cases he was the only survivor. fe left, like 
many other good man, one of our state ships in South 
America, and shipped in the Chilian service, during 
their war with the Peruvians. Though but a boy at 
the time, his distinguished bravery led to his repeated 
promotion, and he was finally captured, after being se- 
verely and speatedly wounded, during one of the most 
desperate aud sanguinary contests on record, by an over- 
whelmingly superior force, He has been twice orthree 
times under sentence.of death for his daring exploits in 
the cause of human liberty ;—he lived three or four years 
among the wild natives of the South American interior 
—chasing wild cattle, and living as they do in all 
things; and he has saved at least thirty lives, at the im- 
minent risk of his own. It is little more than a year 
since he jumped overboard in the middle of Lake St. 
Clair, and rescued a drowning man by the most super- 
humanefforts. ‘This came very near proving fatal to 
himself, as the vessel was under full sail, and a great 
deal of time elapsed before the boat could be lowered and 
rowed to the spot, where, in a state of utter exhaustion, 
he still supported the apparently lifeless man. This 
whole scene, as describel to me by onc of the passen- 
gers who was on Loard at the time, must have been tru- 
ly exciting. ‘The rescued man and his wife were going 
out west to settle—they had been married but a few 
months, and when she saw her husband and only hope, 
sinking before her eyes, she became perfectly frantic, 
and had to be forcibly prevented from madly jumping 
overboard. All were touched, but none dared even 
think of risking himself, until the glorious but ill-fated 
Spragg, who at the time was aloft, looked down, saw 
all hands intensely gazing sternward, to which point 
he directed his glance. His eagle eye instantly caught 
sight of two hands above the water—the mystery was 
explained—his noble, tender, daring heart—that heart 
which never quailed at danger, and never felt for his 
own sufferings—was touched to the core; he could not 
wait even the delay of sliding down a rope, but boldly 
sprang from the giddy height on which he was poised 
into the foaming surf beneath, through which he strug- 
gled as though his own life depended on it, until he 
grasped the sinking object of his solicitude, ‘he feel- 
ings of that young wife, as she subsequently watched 
the returning consciousness of her husband, may be bet- 
ter imagined than described, 

Oh, Ned!—poor Ned! how many would now run 
half the risk to heal the bleeding wounds of your fond 
heart-broken wife? Oh, Death! thou dost truly per- 
form one sad office in such manner as thou alone know- 
est: Thou revéalest to the desolate hearts of thy vic- 
tims’ wives and children, those who were friends, and 
those who were selfish hypocrites to thy protectors 
while living. 
Poor Ned, with his characteristic magnanimity, re- 
fused every reward from the young couple he so nobly 
saved from an eternal separation, and would accept on- 
ly a few trifling keepsakes, one of which is a book now 
in possession of his weeping wife, in the front of which | 
is written, by the rescued man, a grateful ar knowledge- 
ment that he is solely indebted for the life he now en- 
joys, to the generous intrepidity of Edmund Spragg. 
I could fill a dozen volumes in doing partial justice to 
his memory, but must proceed with the sorrowful task 
which I have set down to perform, which is— 

. . THE RECOVERY OF HIS BODY, 

He left St. Joseph for Chicago on Saturday night, 
the Ist of this November, at 11 o'clock, in the sloop 
James K. Polk, The wreck has since been washed 





vor by making some reference to the above, or by copy- 
ing so much of it as refers to his description; they will 
also receive the heartfelt blessings of his disconsolate 
wife and mother. M. W. 





Decraping Practice.—A most contemptible practice 
had long been in pretty general use in this city among 
the most useful and industrious portion of our young 
men, before I brought it into disrepute by directing my 
batteries against it. I allude to that of placing the 
names of a number of sneaking, well-fed, oflice-holding 
paupers, upon the committees of balls, suppers, and 
other festive scenes, gotten up by honest, independent 
young men, under the silly and delusive expectation that 
the presence, or even sanction of such worthless and 
unprincipled public leeches, was calculated to add re- 
spectability and dignity to the company, instead of be- 
ing what in reality they are, a severe injury and burn- 
ing disgrace. Nothing, perhaps, tended more to make 
these official beggermen take impertinent airs upon 
themselves, and assume a fictitious consequence, than 
this inexplicable condescension and servility on the part 
those to whom they were indebted for the idle lives and 
tat salaries they were enjoying. I soon convinced eve- 
ry young man who kad any natural pride or self res- 
pect left about him, that the invariable effect of their 
thus tacitly acknowledging these pompous, empty drones 
as superiors, was to lower them in their own estima- 
tion, and to make them despised by every other class of 
the community. This had the desired effect ;—they 
soon perceived, on its being pointed out to them, the 
immeasurable inferiority, in point of usefulness, intellect 
and character, of miserable office-holdersto honest work- 
ingmen. The one, as aclass, would prefer living in 
idleness and luxury at the public expense, even by giv- 
ing up their wives and daughters for prostitution, to the 
dispensers of official patronage, to that of honestly earn- 


ing an humble living for them by practical labor—while 
the other class, by their ceaseless toil, support not only 
themselves, but all the wealthy, worthless, nonproduc- 
ing scamps who fatten upon the society to which they 
are a pest and scourge. Notwithstanding all that I 
have said and written on this and similar subjects, 
there are, it would seem, some creatures yet crawling 
about this city, sufficiently despicable and degraded to 
seek, what to them seems partial respectabily, by coup- 
ling, without authority, the names of several worthless 
office-holding loafers with theirown, upon ball com- 
mittees, Grovelling indeed must be the taste, and sad- 
ly infamous the reputation of all who now seek conse- 
quence in an unauthorized connection with office hold- 
ers, and most hopelessly depraved must that body of 
men be who are compelled to go beyond their own circle 
and filch names which are anything but creditable, be- 
fore they dare publish themselves to the world. 





Bovcuton, THe Tartor.--How did this sneaking, 
pimping, unrelieved wretch obtain the Assistant Cap- 
tainship which he now holds over men immeasurably 
superior to himself, in the Sixth Ward Station House? 
Who ever heard previous to his appointmen, of his 
being anything but a treacherous tailor who sold ill-fit- 
ting garments? Can any one tell what ticket he voted, 
or whether he has a vote at all? Is it not a burning dis- 
grace that such empty, overbearing and disgusting vag- 
abonds, should receive places which belong by right to 
worthy and intelligent democrats? and is it not doubly 
disgraceful to those who tamely submit to it. Emmons, 
it is said, had considerable to do in foisting the paltry 
dog upon the 6th ward; if he really had, I should like to 
know how many garments he is to receive from the tail- 
or in return, If I hear much more of this fellow’s im- 
pertinence and tyranny towards the men, I shall admin- 
ister a castigation to him which will furnish material for 
reflection to him as long as he remains in office. Mr, 
Jim McGrath, too, had better doff some of his airs, for 


if lam compelled to come,down uporehim, I will come 
like an avalanche on an alpine jackass. 1 have had my 
eye on him for some time. I have closely watched the 
villainous secret paatnership which exist between him 
and that notorious and intamous vagabond, “ Porgie 
Joe.” What right has he to go out of his own Station 
House into other wards for officers when he has any 
nice thing to be shared. Jim are your own men too 
honest for your purposes? It does most truly seem so. 





Genius anD Tatent.—Nothing can be more absurd 
than the attempt so frequently made, by fellows whose 
empty skulls were never visited by an original idea, to 
convince the world that all men are equally endowed by 
nature with intellectual powers, and that all the vast 
difference so visible between individuals, is simply the 
effect of application and opportunity. No stronger ar- 
gument indeed need be adduced against this contempti- 
ble heresy, than the living evidence which its promul- 
gators afford in their own persons, Education and study 
will certainly improve a man’s natural powers, but they 
never can give him natural powers. One man by close 
application is often enabled to make more out of a very 
small mentel capital, than another who falls back upon 
his natural superiority, and totally neglects to cultivate 
the rich inheritance to which he was born, can realize 
out of all his splendid abilities; but if the latter apply 
himself as closely and perseve~ingly as the former, the 
difference will be two fold more apparent than it was 
originally. My idea cf genius and talent isthis. Gen- 
ius I regard as innate—talent, as acquired—talent furn- 
ishes the tools and weapons—zenius, is the. power to 
wield them with the best effect, 





To my Frienps 1n Bavtimore.—Having lately ex- 
tended the circulation of the “ Sub.” some hundreds in 
the city of Baltimore, 1 have obtained an able and raii- 
cal correspondent who will serve up some local matter 
each week, that will deeply interest the honest hard 
working portion of the democracy in that city. My 
subscribers here, and elsewhere too, will derive a more 
vivid idea of matters and things as they really are there, 
than they would by reading all the papers published 
from Eutaw street down to the falls. My correspondent 





ashore near Michigan City, which is about midway be- 
tween St. Joseph and Chicago. He can easily be recog- 
nized from the following description:—He is about 26 
years of age—5 feet 9 er 94 inches in height—weighed 
about 167 pounds, with an iron frame, extremely mus- 
cular, head massive, with dark hair, and manly fea- 
tures, denoting extraordinary firmness and dicision of 
character. His eyes were a bright blue, and he had lost 
two front teeth from the upper jaw. His body and 
limbs were very full of designs, pricked in with India 
ink, the most remarkable of which, were a large full rig- 
ged ship which covered his whole breast, a large cruci- 
fix on his back, and a woman and some other figures on 
his arms. His own initials, E, S. and the first letters of 
his wife’s maiden name are on his right arm, and he 
was altogether so remarkable that he cannot be mistaken. 
Any person who will recover his body, preserve it, and 
notify me of the same through letter, shall be liberally 
rewarded. I hope and trust that his friends who see 
this article, will leave no means untried to render this 
last service to one of the best, truest and bravest men 
that ever blessed the earth. MIKE WALSH. 





erous and wickedly persevering will be the efforts of 





The western papers will do me a great personal fa- 


will take the same bold and philosophical view of men 
and things there that I do everywhere, and a more no- 
ble set of fellows do not exist than the real democrasy of | 
Baltimore city, 

Pvuriry.—One of the first steps towards a purification 
of the democratic party, is the entire destruction of all 
monopolies and exclusive privileges—the abolishment 
of all sinecures—the reduction of the salaries of all offi- 
cials to a decent compensation, and the abandonment of 
the infamous contract system. As long as there are 
such princely fortunes to be made in politics, there will 
never be wanting a host of corrupt and hypocritical vil- 
lains to take advantuge of the public credulity, by pro- 
fessing devotion to principles which they detest, and by 
affecting the sincerest love for the people whom they are 
duping and devouring.—Workingmen, think on this. 








sive circulation, not only in the city, but throughoy , 
Pcontains valuable reading matter, is unquestionably ,) 


ment in it can escape the notice of the reader. 


Written for the Subterraneay, 
THE HUMAN SOUL, 

To our informed readers, we offer no apology {, ; 
absence of definition on the present subject. ‘T'o {i 
accomplish an object which, in this respect, has di 
the scrutiny of the most eminent philosophers of an 
and modern times, is, surely, np disparagement {o, 
understardings. All therefore at which we presuy 
successfully, to arrive, is, a development of its pow: 
and actions. 

When, for a moment, we seriously contemplate , 
grand object of man’s creation, we feel too sensibly 
fected to view the marvellous intent with sensations 
ferent to those which wonder, love, and gratitude ing), 
Now, as considerations of this character necessarily | 
speak an acquiescence in that position which argues; 
design of a blissful immortality for the soul of my 
and, when, on due reflection, supported by the univer 
experience of our species, we perceive the soul’s coy) 
uous progressions in knowledge ; and, as a natnral¢ 
sequence, its perpetual efforts towards perfection ;—~sy 
ly, the inference is not extravagant, to suppose the y 
mate capability of its incomprehensible excellence; 
an emghation of Divinity itself;) and hence, a coy 
quert fitness for the presence of its great Creator 
whose presence it shall participate of those deli; 
which, in our natural condition, “ have not entered 
the heart of man to conceive.” 

As self-evident principles are, from the intuitive; 
dence which they afford, more difficult of demonstra:) 
than complex propositions, we necessarily decline | 
pursuit of a course calculated to prove the soul's ¢,; 
ence in man: for, of all universally received positio 
this is the least questionable. Let us, therefore, noi s 
to know it perfectly. Itis, to us, inscrutable, and ¢ 
sequently above the comprehension of man’s wndersto 
ing, though perfectly cognizable to his imagination 

Some of our philosophers, prompted by that ever yr»: 
propensity— Vanity, rather than appear deficient vy y 
subject which they undertake to develope, have ati 
ed solutions in this instance. To some, whose self 
credited perception hesitates not to seize reason by | 
forelock, and with it, bound to ill-digested conclus\ 
the grand areanum is discovered in Cogitation oy 
while others, equally confident in the merits of speciog 
but crude theories, perceive the soul’s existence in | 
derstanding, Reasoning, and Willing. While, v: 
deference to the honest, but immatured opinions of e 
we repudiate the import of such decisions, as altoge: 
uorthy of the character of philosophick deductions, 
feel perfect confidence in designating such attributi 
mere actions of the soul ;—not less distinct from its 
ence, than mind is from matter, 

In order to entertain, even a slight conception of 
powers of the human soul, we must. content ours¢! 
with a knowledge of its faculties and virtues; wi 
seem to be, not less innumerable than their directi 
are opposed and interminable. That the effects of 
operations are frequently opposed, is a result not 1 
strange than we daily witness in other instances. (| 
example,— While the sun hardens clay, it docs nol: 
en wax? While water diends the particles of one: 
stance, does it not disperse those of another? Yu: 
no other than the same sun, and the same water, pro! 
opposite eficets ; so does the same soul perform op; 
actions, 

Although the soul is unchangeable in its es 
whether planted in the bosom of Folly or Wisdom,’ 
ertheless, as its powers ave various, and its actions 
centric, they are differently developed in each: | 
hence, while Health called her forth to exhibit her p 
ers,—Application, on the one hand, or Apatii, on 
other, directs her attions, ~ rn 

To suppose that Omnipotence should endue the: 
of man with unbounded excellence would involve ov 
those ethological absurdities incompatible with Aly. 
power, which, from its nature, is incapable of crea 
either its superior or equal: and hence, while J! 
could not deliver her to man, exalted by virdues, ne 
would Mercy yield her to our species deformed by: 
These traits, like talents committed to our trust fv: 
provement, must be ours to elevate or control. We: 
must account for their guidance, 

Let not man delude himself by supposing, thai! 
can shield him from examination : neither let him! 
gine, that corruption can hide him from inquiry 
who produced us from,—we know not what, can lé 
regenerate us in like manner? Let us therefore po! 
on our condition, and reflect deeply on the impor! 
of the soul’s eternal welfare. Let us well remeimbe’,’ 
the soul of man, however undefinable, with us, '§ 
dignified image of him who gave it, and therefore ¥ 
thy of our whole and earnest attention, Let us ret 
ber also, that Action,—perpetual action is the delig! 
the human soul; and tlrat, while the grand aim 
search is the attainment of 7'ruéh, its only means o! 
covery are Reason and Experience. But, alas! 
are but impotent materials,—too fallacious and w* 
tain for the end proposed. How then shall we 2 
plish its attainment? Shall we discover it in gc" 
opinion? No: Investigation proves, that the gen 
of mankind is ignorant ;—at least, on matters 0! 
mentous concern. In what then shall we find it! 
becoming and an impartial perception of our natur 
an humble and a submissive dependence on the !*' 
ed will of our heavenly father ; and, in a holy and! 
resignation to what we calmly, conscientious! y, °™ 
voutly conceive to be our duéy. These being the £ 
avenues to all necessary 7'yuh, their pursuit wi!" 
libly lead to discovery beyond which the most !a0” 
ambition of man cannot aspire. ¥ 





Tae Susrerranean.—We have just receive! ' 
numbers of this paper, Nos. 23, 24, published Y 
friend Mike Walsh. ‘This is the first notice we )”” 
Mike had revived his Subterranean, or we sou! 
sooner given notice toour readers, Mike is 
ishing man. He is sternly, severely, fearless!Y b 
in this corrupt age, and neither the smiles nor th¢ 
of power can tarn him from his single purpose 0!“ 
ing the rights of the masses. Having been {aw 
on by the crafty and ambitious to obtain his in! 
without effect, those same vermin on the body i 





To Carniers.—Owing to the rapid increase in the 
circulation of this paper, it becomes necessary to short- 
en the routes, so that subscribers can be served regular- 
ly at an early hour, on which account a few more active 
and steady Carriers are wanted. Application to be 


made at the office 328 Broadway. 


have wrested the law to crush Mike, and had bi® 
prisoned with felons, for exposing high-handed ¥! 
—but he is still the same honest, independent, !i3"" 
ed being that he ever was— , 
“ Unawed by power, and unbought by ¢°'" 
[ Portsmouth ( Va.) New * 


To Apvertisers.—T he Subterranean, from its ey),, 
whole country, coupled with the fact that cvery po, 


best medium for advertising in the city. No adyerj, 
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‘Correspomdemce of the Subterranean. 


Batrmore, Nov. 26, 1845. 

Dear Sin,—Just after writing my last, 1 met with 
your polite and gentlemanly publisher, Richard Walsh, 
Esq: then on a business visit to our city, in which I hope 
ssuecess surpassed his expectations, Ifassiduity and 
_repyerence could insure success, he certainly deserved 
With such aman at your business helm, (and I 

Mr. Carr is just such another,) with the talent, ori- 
ginality, and independence which characterizes the edi- 
torial, your paper cannot but go ahead. In that there 
can be no such word as fail;—of which let me congrat- 
ulate the Workingmen, and women too, that they have 
euch an unsurpassed champion of their rights, and vin- 
Jicator of their wrongs. A few more such expositions 
sthat you have given of Harspool, will have a salu- 
ary elect. ‘Tyrannical employers will see that there 
jsone man at least who will fearlessly expose their vil- 
janies, and throw the shield of protection over their poor 
oppressed victims ; and they will learn to behave them- 
wives, or be made todo so, The Toters should see 
his, appreciate it, aud by their fostering care pre- 

erve the “ Sub.” for the sake of their own preservation, 

if for nothing else. 

What o glorious speech was that of yours at Tam- 
many Hall! I would have given a week’s wages to 
have heard it—to have scen the wretches whom it exco- 
riated writhing beneath the lash—to have witnessed the 
exultation ef the honest-hearted poor men, when truth 
after truth thrilled their very souls, as they fell upon 
their ears, and made the blood rush through their veins 
with a joyfulness that seldom exhilirates the breasts of 
those whose lot it is to labor for their oppressors, and 
who, by the present inequalities, are compelled to “ beg 
for leave to toil,” and consider it a boon to be a slave. 
But willthey remember and be guided by its teachings ? 
I fear—fear they will not. Their conduct at the Polls 
augured illy for their proper appreciation! of its import- 
ant truths, Commom gratitude should have made eve- 
ry Workingman in New-York rally to your support— 
and yet they, it seems tous here, basely deserted you. 
There may be some secret causes to explain away their 
apparent bad conduct, from which they can best redeem 
themselves by standing by you toa man at the next elec- 
tion, Tat only will satisfy us that they are worthy of 
your championship, We shall see. 

(hope our Trades will form protective societies this 
winter. No better time could be selected, and they can- 
not betoo soon about it. Since the almost breading up 
of our trade bodies, and the total breaking up of the 
Trades Union, the evils mentioned by me in my former 
letter have been increasing. 

I know that there are difficulties about these “ combi- 
nations ;” but what scheme can we adopt for self-pro- 
tection that is not liable to the same objections. Noth- 
ing but organized action can save us. We want noth- 
ing but a staré to insure, I hope, a good result. I ask, 
therefore,—who then will make the beginning ? 

The small pox has given our Board of Health some 
trouble, the past few months. Although the disease has 
done some mischief, still there is nothing to alarm any 
reasonable being much, A just precaution, however, 
would dictate to our “ worthy Mayor,” (he is ad—d 
clever ,fellow,) and the Board, the propriety of taking 
every possible step to prevent the spread of the awful 
scourge. My neighbor, old Jim Peregoy, is Health 
Commissioner, and will get the devil about his ears if 
he allows it to come up in our diggins. We'll forgive 
Jim all his sins if he will only keep that away, and the 
gals will never say a word more about him in the bar- 
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~ Out city authorities seem to go along quite smoothly. 
The fact is, [never hear any complaints against them, 
only from the ‘emperance Sucieties, who think all pub- 
lic oflicers ought to live on cold water and nothing else. 
Ever since Capt. Hoss left the post of City Commission- 
or, they have been deteriorating in morals, There is 
hardly, strictly speaking, a sober man among them, ex- 
cept his Honor, Abe and Dick, one of the Police Ofti- 
cers, one of the Watch, and Jesse Hunt. They are a 
gay set of chaps, I tell you. Jim Buchanan is our Post 
Master now, He was a devil of a whig once, but he 
was so Calhounish he could not stand them, so he came 
over, neck, heels and office (in prospect) to the democ- 
racy, made splendid and eloquent specches for Polk and 
Dallas, which nobody but Polk could properly under- 
stand, and is now one of our most self-satisfied, mind- 
your-business, don’t-care-a-damn-for-cliques officials 
amongstus, That was wrong, though, Jim, in treating 
Geo. Hickman, our democratic Statistician, so roughly, 
Make the amende, my gallant fellow. 


Wm. L, Marshall, Esq. is our U..S. District Attor- 
ney, and you may be assured he is a first rate lawyer, 
because he is of the same name of the great Judge Mar- 
shall Iam told that his claims of relationship to his 
late Honor, got him the place. He is bold asa sheep, 
and one of the “ first-ratest” “ shysters” in Baltimore, 
and therefore ought to be confirmed by the Senate to his 
present high and responsible post. ‘Terhune cannot be 
acitcumstance to him, But then the U. 8, Marshall is 
aprince of a fellow. He comes up in my neighbor- 
hood sometimes, with his pockets full of sugar plums 
and pennies for the children, They all love him, and 
sodo their mothers, sisters, and fathers; but every man 
has his faults, and Dr, Forrest could not expect to be ex- 
empt. He is too fond of Gouby’s Bitters, and, like 
Charley Soran, was a red hot Tyler man. 

By the way, I hear the latter is to get Capt. Mullan’s 
place in the Mud-Machine, if Charley will take it; but, 
fol-like, he swears he won't take any democrat’s place. 
Charley is a queer fellow ; 1 don’t begin to understand 
him, 

Marriott gets deeper and deeper still into his difficul- 
ties. It was Thos. H. Belt that called him to account, 
but the General did not like being shot at. He did’nt 
get his generalship in that way. 

In my next I will probably give you a history of this 
abortion of the caverns of Ann Arundel, and of his 
conduct, as I expect to get the particulars from a friend. 
Till then, adieu, GEORDY. 





iy The Union House, corner of Pratt and Charles 
Streets, Baltimore, is one of the most popular and con- 
Veuient Hotels in the Monumental City. Thos. Lloyd, 
Esq. the Proprietor, is a gentleman of the first order, and 
‘pares no labor or expense to make his visitors comfor- 
table and happy during their sojourn in Baltimore;— 
and as fur his Lady, her superior cannot be found :— 
She is always at her post, administering to the wants 
of all who visit the establishment. The tables are al- 
ways plentifully supplied with the choicest eatables the 
Season can afford. Let every traveller going South call 
at Tom Lioyd’s, and my word for it, they will find good 
accommodation, cheap fare, and cheerful hospitality. 


e Brooxtyn, November 26, 1845. 


Our men in buckram shall have blows enough, 

And find ‘hey too, are penetrable stuff, 

And, though I hope not hence uascathed to go, 

Who conquers me, will find a stubborn foe. 

To the Editor of the Subterranean: 

Sit,—The abuses of our municipal government are so 
manifold ard numerous, that each department of cor- 
ruption wouid require a separate chapter for its elucida- 
ticn ; and it is difficult to say to which of them the “ bad 
pre-eminence” should “be given. Whether we look to 
the watch department, which, as it is the most important, 
is certainly the most worthless and defective, not to say 
absolutely corrupt. Then it is entirely inefficient and 
inadequate for the purposes of protection, What else 
could be expected when Owen Mac Colgan can appoint 
or remove a watchman at his pleasure? Besides, there 
Was a story going the rounds last year, that two certain 
watchman had observed a couple of thieves, or burglarss 
in the interior of a house, and upon being discovered 
they attempted to make their escape by a front window; 
whereupon, the guardian of the night valiantly exclaim- 
ed, “ You gant come out ¢iis way ;” as much as to say, 
“the front of the premises is sacred to me, but the rear 
is at your service.” Now, if this vigilant watehman 
shouid this year be a captain, would not an impartial 
observer bo inclined to think that this is rewarding mer- 
it pretty fairly? As another instance of the usefulness 
and efficiency of our city watch, I may mention the fol- 
lowing fact, too notorious to be denied or contradicted. 
On the night of the 12th July last, between the hours of 
nine and ten o’clock, coming out of that rat den called 
the Fulton market, he stopped, waiting for a friend, a 
few minutes, on the extreme edge of the side walk, in 
front Owen Mac Colgan’s groggery. He had purchas- 
ed in the market a piece of meat, that he was quietly 
holding in his hands without speaking to or interfering 
with any person. Numbers of the political loafers, who 
commonly frequent such pestiferous places, were con- 
gregated along the sidewalk and about the door, puffing 
off steam and jablering all kinds of nonsense. Onc of 
this gang, named Henry Acker, without any, even the 
slightest provocation, stepped forward, and violently 
struck the meat out of the individuals’ hands. The 
motive for this dastardly and outrageous conduct is ob- 
vious. The design was to involve the person attacked, 
in a quarrel, give him a desperate beating, and finally 
to consign him to the tender mercies of the night watch, 
by whom he would have been thrust into a dungeon, 
detained until Monday morning, and then escorted into 
the presence of Rodney Church and Sam Garrison, and 
fined perhaps $20 or $30; or what is far more likely, 
committed to the county jail for three months. 

Instead of permitting himself to be caught by the 
shabby, but villainous artifice, the injured person aban- 
donded his property to its fate, and instantly called up 
the watch to arrest the aggressor. But, no; the wach 
knew better. There were in the watch-room an “ Assis- 
tant captain” and some other men. The “ assistant” 
peremptorily refused to act, unless the principal were 
present, but consolingly advised the robbed man, at ten 
o’clock at night, to seek a justice and obtain a warrant! ! 
Where might the anknown offender have been in the 
meantime? The injured individual next petitioned the 
hopeful Common Council to have, every Saturday night, 
two watchmen placed in the various localities in front 
of Owen’s house. This might appear nothing unreason- 
able under the circumstances; what was the result? An 
application was made to the mayor for the original pe- 
tition, which was surrendered con amore, Owen next 
went, or was brought before Rodney Church; the May- 
or also appeafed to identify the unfortunate hander-in 
of the offensive petition, and to prove the identity ofa 
person he had never seen but once in his life, Owen 
swears to the hand-writing, though “ thereby hangs a 
tale;” and Rodney, upon this testimony, issues his war- 
rant for this alleged libel, fixing the amount of bail at 
one thousand, with two sureties in $500 each, who were 
obliged to swear that each of them was worth $500 
above his just and lawful debts, and the ynlucky peti- 
tioner also in the sum of $500! This very novel, uni- 
que, and unprecedented case, will come before the Cir- 
cuit Judge at the next court of Oyer and Terminer, and 
will invalve some curious legal points; and among oth- 
ers the right of petition to the Common Council. Really, 
Rodney Church has been an unfortunate acquisition to 
the county of Kings. But this affair did not end here ; 
the little District Attorney, N. B. Morse, at the last 
term of the court, which held only a partial sitting, on 
account of the Anti-rent trials, issued a bench warrant 
for this same supposed culprit, who was brought before 
the first judge of the county, who affixed the amount of 
bail, $250, and one surety, with no swearing at all!!! 
Citizens of the United States, read and ponder; and 
then ask yourselves is it not a flagrant violation of the 
Bill of Rights, which says that excessive bail shall not 
be required: I shall dismiss this subject for the present, 
by merely observing, that this same Owen Mac Colgan, 
whe now dubs himself “ Esq.,” and who. apes such ri- 
diculous airs in society, was some years ago a miserable 
tailor, stitching in a garret in Maiden-Lane. By what 
magical process-has this transformation of a tailor into 
an “Esq.” been effected? Can you tell, Dominick ? 


I pass now, for atime, from our law department to 
certain of the jobbing transactions of our far-famed cor- 
poration, with the “ Jersey Swan” at its head. Water 
is known to be as indispensable to the continuance of 
human life, as air. Our scientific Aldermen are of a 
different opinion, however.. They prudently ship the 
burden of supplying the citizens with water, from their 
own shoulders to those of some superior power, more 
able to bear it. ‘There is not a single public pump or 
well, in the whole Ninth Ward. ‘The citizens of one 
district of it, who are compelled to procure their entire 
supply of water from a distance of nearly half a mile, 
petitioned our city fathers for a pump, at the corner of 
Dean-st. and Vanderbilt Avenue, above three months 
ago; but no further notice was taken of its prayer, be- 
yond the minute of its presentation. Wonderment was 
on the rack, aniong the simple,funthinking democrats of 
the locality; it never having entered their heads that 
they had been petitioning a confederacy of inveterate 
“ Old Hunkers,” instead of a genuine democratic Com- 
mon Council. The mystery, however, was, in time, 
explained. A pump had to be sunk at the corner of 
State and Boerum-sts. and the poor, unfortunate, hard- 
working, half-famished men who were, and are, em- 
ployed thereon, are compelled to go three miles along 
Myrtie Avenue, tothe store of one Osborne, aad receive 
the half of their scanty pittance, called wages, in store- 
pay! If they do not comply with this condition, they 
cannot have any work. ‘This name, Osborne, recogni- 
zes two brothers, Albert and Joshua. Albert, familiar- 
ly known by the soubriquet ot “ Hold-over,” is Comp- 


troller of the city, at a large salary; and Joshua is Al- 
derman, and a member of the “ Well-and-pump” Com- 
mittee. Let every candid citizen weigh and consider 
this fact, which [ pledge myself to prove. Here is pub- 
lie money forced into private coffers; here are poor, 
honest men, robbed to aggrandize grasping, insatiable, 
official worthlessness. Will the Mayor of Brooklyn 
condescend to enquire how this job has been “ hypothe- 
cated?” Theyre will be a loud call on the laboring men 
next spring for their votes, by these truck-and-barter 
Osbornes ; I hope they will respond to it by shouting 
“the Boerum-st. well and store-pay.” The Osbornes 
are very sedulous in their attendante at Church! 

The reason why the well in the Ninth Ward was 
neglected, or overlooked, is now manifest; namely, to 
throw the expedses of digging both, in the drawers of 
Osborne, in the shape of store-pay. When the more 
remote pump would be finished, in the milder season of 
the year, the one nearer to Osborne’s store could be 
commenced, even though the weather should be rude; 
or it might be delayed until spring, to serve electioneer- 
ing purposes, by representing that such a work was a 
mere democratic boon, spontaneously flowing from the 
democratic bosoms of our heartless oppressors. The 
Grand Inquest of the court, however, shall be advised of 
the fact, that it may be ascertained if they think it rea- 
sonable that females should be compelled to fetch a pail 
of water the distance of half a mile, in order to put 
money into the pockets of the beggarly Osbornes, whilst 
the mele portion of the family is abroad at work. As 
Iam upon the subject of these patriotic Aldermen of 
Brooklyn, I might just ask Geo. Stilwell why the eleva- 
ting of Main-street has not been commenced yet? The 
Bownes ore supposed to be very rich, George! I forgot 
to mention that Martin Meeker is one of the Aldermen 
of the water-wanting Ninth Ward, and also one of the 
“Well-and-pump” committee, along with Qsborne— 
Martin, you seem to be a worthy representative; you 
will be expecting votes in April next! 

I come now to a “movement,” but far from being an 
“ excellent” one, for the osjensible objects of which, the 
readers of the Sub. are referred to the Herald of the 22d 
under the head of “ Brooklyn Intelligence.” It purposes 
charily, but means humbug, or something worse. It 
seems that funds are to be raised for the establishment 
of a mule Catholic Orphan Asylum, under the auspices 
of the well-known Owen Mac Colgan, Terry Brady, 
Morthy Rierdon, and others; all “Esqrs.,” of cource! 
I shall relate a little anecdote of Terry and his confreres, 
which will display the quantity of charity and human- 
ity that are concealed in Terry’s bosom. Nearly three 
years ago a ball wes held for the benefit of the female 
Catholic Orphan Asylum, at which $409 were collected, 
and $279 were expended! Both these sums are from 
the published statement of the secretary; but whether 
correct, or the contrary, I cannot tell. Out of the re- 
ceipts, $10 were sct down to the account of Lucas, the 
dancing master, whose face is so fiery-red; and $30 to 
the account of “ Terry” the famous; but services not 
stated, It appeared, however, from subsequent revela- 
tions, that “ Terry” the charitable, haying occasion for 
some “ small change,” had contrived, with his usual 
adroitness when money matters are in question, to get 
possession of these $30 on his promisory note, dated 
Feb. 30, ! When this very novel document was 
presented to the bank, it instantly became evident that 
Terry the benevolent had not been acquainted with eith- 
er the Julian or Gregorian calenders; and, moreover, it 
was soon discovered, that no funds had been “ hypothe- 
cated” by Terry to meet the contingency. How he and 
the Ismerald managers adjusted the mater, I never 
heard; but it appears that another demand is now being 
made upon the fpublic, and Terry is again awong the 
figurants. This Emerald Society musters about thirty 
of the most miserable “ Old Hunkers” in Brooklyn. 
Mr. Peek, I think you should choose your company; 
“ he that lies down with dogs, shall rise up with fleas !” 
The suppression of this humbug would be an ‘‘excel- 
lent movement” indeed: 

I now, without “ note or comment,” present the read- 
ers of the Sub. with the obnoxious petition, which the 
kiln-dried Alderman of the 5th Ward refused to present, 
and the hypothecating Mayor of Brooklyn, peremptori- 
ly prohibited from being read. 

To the Mayor and Commou Council of the City of 

Brooklyn. 

The Petition of J. P. O'Hagan, of said city, most re- 
spectively sheweth—T hat petitioner most earnestly and 
respectfully requests that $500 be appropriated to in- 
quire into the sudden and mysterious disappearance of 
the eitizen, Jacob Patchen, in the fall of 1841, and that 
all persons supposed to know anything of the matter, 
shall be brought to a strict and rigid scrutiny, regarding 
his propefty, real and personal, and as to the manner it 
has been disposed of. 

And petitioner will ever pray. 
J. P. O'Hagan, 





Brooklyn, Sept. 15, 1845. 

Let, now, every person form whatever opinion he 
pleases of the present Mayor and Common Council of 
the city of Brooklyn, and of this petition; I will only 
add, that I was fortunate enough to obtain an exact 
copy of it from the possessor, after a great deal of pains 
and trouble. 

A warrant, in a most outrageous case of assault and 
battery, near the celebrated South Ferry, is said to have 
issued from the police court nearly four months ago, but 
it has never been heard of since. Can N. B, Morse give 
us any information respecting it ? 

Some rich disclosures in our next. Look out! 

Jacos Parcuen’s Guost, 





. Staten Island. 

Zephania Hanibal Sprague, Convey Fxtraordinary 
and Minister Plenipotentiary to the King of the Can- 
ibal Islands, and Private Secretary to the high prince 
of the Kilis—His triumphant speech before an august 
assemblage. 
, Sraten Istanp, Nov. 28, 1845. 
Mr. Sprague loudly blows’ his nose, and commences 
in a soul-stirring strain as follows: 

Fellow Islanders and Patriots in general—I have at 
this moment driven Paddy Carey, the king of oils and 
paints, off of the stand for the sole purpose of delivering 
a speech which I conceive to be at this time called for 
and decidedly necessary. I shall, my fellow Islanders, 
waive for the present all political considerations. I am 
not the man, fellow patriots and Islanders, to stoop so 
low as to notice the paltry considerations and views of 
Paddy Carey, the painter; far from it; I am a demo- 
erat of the purest dye, and he is a tory of the very first 
water. Gentlemen, he is a perfect ass, and I shall say 
no more about him. Gentlemen, my life has been one 
involving many curious incidents. Gentlemen, had I 








not been cutout with a very dull paig of scissors, | 


should have been exceedingly sharp; that you all know 
as well as I can inform you; but, gentlemen, because 
certain persons suppose [ have a weak spot, they follow 
me with a big stick to way-lay me, and had it not been 
for a certain man the other night, I have no hesitation in 
saying that I should have been struck down witha big 
cane, which was raised for my annihilation. I was 
protected, gentlemen, but from a cause which F am un- 
able to fathom. 1 expect every moment a most damna- 
ble flogging. Gentlemen, you are well aware that my 
office prohibits me from using violence, were it 
not for that, 1 verily believe 1 would whip the whole 
village, Slack and all ; 1 believe it, gentlemen, and could 
you fully appreciate the feelings and the sentiments of 
this bosom, 1 feel assured you would most fully coincide 
in my conclusion. Gentlemen, any man that would 
insult me, I would knock as flat as any flounder that 
was ever caught off of Vonderbelt’s dock. A certain 
justice of the peace, gentlemen, who called on me, found 
me engaged in propagating the canine species, and 
what does he do, gentlemen, but make a great fuss about 
it. 1 consider, gentlemen, that the rearing of dogs is a 
most philanthropic and worthy employment. Suppose 
the Squire did find me in the midst of one of these op- 
erations, with my coat sleeves somewhat besmeared, 
what was that his business, 1 would ask? 1 have been 
accustomed to raising dogs, and 1 will raise dogs, and 
be d—d to them, and the squire may say what he may 
please. My name is Sprague, at home or abroad, and 
it is myself who am not ashamed of it. Now, in con- 
clusion, 1 would make you acquainted with my inten- 
tions. Paddy Carey is a tory, and 1 can lick him; the 
Brittishers are all tories, and we can lickthem ; and all 
1 ask is fair play and let me run. Before long 1 shall 
address you again; but for the present 1 advise you to 
go and take a drink, and don’t forget the speaker. Hur- 
rah for the devil! Amen! VALENTINE. 


——— > — —- 











x I. H. Archer, 260 Greenwich Street, has the most 
superb specimens of Custom-made Hats, Caps and 
Muffs that can be found in this city. His store is 
abundantly supplied with these articles, in every shape 
and puality. We would advise all those persons who 
think that no article of any extra material can be bought 
out of Broadway, to call at Archer’s and satisfy them- 
selves of their error, by examining his splendid assort- 
ment. 


x7COMSTOCK & CO’S SARSAPARILLA, at 
21 Courtlandt-st., is as good an article as can be made 
from that celebrated root, and sold at less price than 
others sell it, 


=+AN AGGRAVATED CASE OF PILES cured 


by the use of one bottlle of the genuine Hay’s Lini- 
ment: 








Fisnaitr, Nov. 17th, 1845. 
Previous to the year 1842, I was severely afflicted for 
nearly 12 years with the piles in their worst form, and 
the attacks were frequently accompained with turns of 
bleeding, which always caused indescribable pain. In 
a situation which defies description, I was almost ready 
to submit to anything, when I was advised to try Hay’s 
Liniment, which I did, and after a few applications, the 
swelling and pain entirely left, and I have continued 
well from that time to the present. 
JOHN W. PIERCE, 
Eagle Hotel, Fishkill Landing. 
To Messrs Comstock & Co, 21 Courtlandt st. 





Connev’s Macicat Pain Exrractor.—This great ar- 
ticle will cure Burns, Scalds, Tic Doloreaux, Old Sores, 
Swellings; Spinal Weakness, &c., even save life under 
the most trying circumstances, and those who regard it 
will be aware that the only genuine must’come from 21 
Courtlandt st., and has no written name on the box but 
printed, and that the unjust injunction procured by one 
Dalley, relative to this Pain Extractor, has been remov- 
ed by the Vice Chancellor, virtually awarding the right 
to make and sell this great antidote to pain to Comstock 
& Co,, 21 Courtlandt st. 

Whatever may be said of other articles advertised in 
newspapers, all agree about the Stove and Iron Varnish 
from 21 Courtlandt st., as being the most splendid and 
useful article ever known for iron. 


a2 BE ADVISED IN TIME BY ONE WHO 
KNOWS.—Connell’s Mixture, from 210 Chatham-st. 
will cure in three days; this fact is known; now keep 
away from the quack doctors who warrant a cure or no 
pay, but always get in advance twice what their servi- 
ces are worth, of which the poor unforturate never see 
the first red cent returned, although the Dr. warrants a 
cure and does not accomplish it ; and at this sare place 
in the most severe cgses of syphilis, Dr, Saunder’s 
Vegetable extract is a sure and certain specific, remov- 
ing every vestage of the Disease. Remember it is only 
at 210Chatham-street, that you wili have justice. n15 


GOURAUD'’S LIBRARY OF ROMANCE, 
Jutia Wricat,—Canro 1. 

I knew a maiden once, named Julia Wright, 

Whose form was beatiful beyond conception ; 
But then her skin was dark as moonless night— 

Or, like in water, twilight’s shades’ reflection ; 
Her face was covered o’er with pimples quite; 

A moustache marr’d her chisell’d lips perfection ; 
Her eyes were brilliant, and as dark as coal— 

But, then, her hair was red—upon my soul! 

[To be continued.] 

For a dark, Tanned, Freckled, Sallow, or Pimpled 
skin, no preparation in the world can vie with GOU- 
RAUD’S Italian Medicated Soap—which will also 
cure Ringworms, Salt Rheum, Scrofula, and the like. 
GOURAUD’S Poudres Subtiles are warranted to ex- 
tirpate superfluous hair. GOURAUD’S Grecian Hair 
Dye will change red, light or grey hair to a jet black. 
GOURAUD’S Acoustic Drops are potent in restoring 
to deaf persons the sense of hearing. GOURAUD'S 
Liquid Fouge 1s a brilliant rose-stain fer pale checks 
and lips. Beware of imitations! The genuine prepara- 
tions of Dr. F, GOURAUD, can cnly be obtained at 
his Cosmetic Depot, 67 Walker street, first store from 
Broadway. n22 
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LAFAYETTE LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S 
OYSTER SALOON, 
No. 38 Division-street, New-York. 


OYSTERS served up in every style, at the shortest 
notice, and families supplied by the thousand, hundred 


or quart, at the lowest prices. 
nov2xf W. FAIRTHORNE, 
NICHOLAS CANTOR’S OYSTER HOUSE, 
132 Walker Street, 
“Between Orange and Mulberry. 


3a Families supplied with. Oysters of superior qual- 
ity, by the quart, hundred, oc thousand. 





ee 
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STOVES! STOVES! STOVES! 





FOR SALE, OR EXCHANGE. 

THE SUBSCRIBERS have on hand a large assovt- 
ment of New and Second Hand Hall, Parlor, Office 
and Cookihg Stoves, ofevery variety and style, for sale 
cheap, by MANSHAEM & BROWN, 

No. 5 Spruce-Street. 

N.B.—One of Wilson’s No. 4 Gothic Stove, (stand- 
ing 12 feet high,) in complete order—has been used one 
year, cost $130, and is suitable for a Hall, Concert 
Room, or any large public room, 

i? Cemehine for sale. M. & B: 

nov29 Im 


THE SUBSCRIBER respect- 
fully begs leave to call the attention 
of his numerous customers, and the 
Public generally, to his Fall Style 
of Gentlemen’s Hats, which for 
beauty and durability are unsur 

assed in this or any other city.— 
Fre would also call their attention 








S&S to his Fall Patterns of Mens’, 


Youths’ and Children’s Caps, of Cloth, Velvet, &c. all 
entirely new patterns, of his own manufacture, which 
for beauty and fineness of quality excel anything of the 
kind ever attempted. Having been at considerable 
trouble and expense in = these patterns, 1 trust 
they will meet with the approbation of a discerning 
public. 

Wholesale dealers supplied on reascnable terms, a' 
his old stand, No. 260 Greenwich street, between Mur 
ray and Warren sts. ISAAC H. ARCHER. 

N.B.—Hats and Caps of ail descriptions made to or- 
der. Asplendid assortment of Mutffs of all kinds on 
hand. nov29 3m LB. A. 
PANORAMIC SALOON, 256 GRAND STREET 

THE SUBSCRIBER would beg leave to inform his 
numerous patrons and the public generally, that he has, 
under great expense, refurnished his Oyster Saloon in 
the most superb style, and is now prepared to serve 
Oysters in every style to all who may favor him with 
their patronage. Families and parties supplied at the 
shortest notice with any quantity of the choicest Oysters 
the season can afford, 

WM. H. VANDEWATER. 

N.B.—He is constantly receiving Oysters fresh from 
Mill Pond, East River, York River, Princes’ Bay, 
Shrewsbury, Chinkaroarer, &c. He is also ready to 
prepare Pickled Oysters on the most reasonoble terms. 

nov29 3m W. H. V 





BAZAAR HOUSE, 
CORNER OF GRAND AND CROSBY STREETS 
THE SUBSCRIBER begs leave to inform his» 
merous friends and the public that he has refitted 

refurnished his establishment in a superior style, 
now ready to attend to the wants of all who may . 
him with a share of their generous patronage. ‘ 

His Bar is always abundantly supplied with 
choicest Wines, Liquors, Ales and Segars of the mos 
superb quality, with which he will be happy to serve 
those who may favor him with a call, 

nov29 3m W. SHOTWELL. 

BROWN JUG, 
Hudson Street, 

THE SUBSCRIBER returns thanks to. his friends 
and the public for the liberal patrouage he has hitherto 
received, and assures them that his most strenuous ex 
ertions are still exercised to please. In addition to his 
superior Wines, Liquors, Ale and 

DRAUGHT PORTER, 
he begs leave to say that he has on hand alot of the be 
MUSMROON CATSUP, ELDERBERRY WINE, 
LONDON CORDIAL GIN, and Cigars of the be 
brands, which he is desirous to dispose of at reasonable 
prices. His house has lately undergone great altera 
tions for the convenience of his friends, and is now pro 
bably the most comfortable and commodious place in the 
neighborhood to read quietly the papers, take your 
glass, or puff your Havana. 
C. G, GRIFFIN, Brown Jug, 
nov29 3m Corner Hudson and Chariton-sts. 
N.B.—A splendid lot of CANARIES for sale. . 
JEFFERSON OYSTER SALOON, 

363 HUDSON, CORNER OF KING-STREET. 

SAMUEL HAYS respectfully informs his friends 
and the public that he has refittcd his establishment, and 
is now prepared to supply them with OYSTERS of a 
superior quality, at all hours, Families supplied at the 
shortest notice with any quantity ofthe best and choic 
est kind found in New York 

" N. B.—Oysters pickled for parties at short notice. 

His Bar is extensively furnished with the best Wines, 
Liquors, Segars, &c., which will not tail to give satis- 
faction to all who patronize him. 

New-York, Nov. 29, 1845. 

THE ONLY ALEXIPHARMICK. 
HUNTCURIAN DISPENSARY—No. 3 DIVISION 
street, estabisoiied A. D. 1835, by the present Proprietor, 
for the successful treatment of scrofula, strictures, dis 
eases of the urethra, nervous debility, mercurial diseases, 
seminal weakness, gravel, nodes, caries, rheumatism, 
ulcers of the glottis, tonsils, and throat, nose and limbs, 
syphilitic iretis, or inflamed eyes, impotence or gradual 
wasting away of the powers of life, ni ght sweats, swel!- 
ing of the joints, caused by mercury, and unwise treat 
ed secret diseases ; and all secret diseases, whether mili! 
or virulent, and from an experience that very seldom 
falls to the lot of any one physician, he is enabled to 
warrant a perfect and lasting cure in any and all cases 
of the above mentioned diseases, ‘The afflicted should 
remember that this is the only place in this city where 
the celebrated Dr. Hunter’s Red Drop can be obtained ; 
a medicine never known to fail in curing the very worst 
forms of secret diseases. » The Dispensary is so arrang- 
ed that the persons calling will see no one but the doctor 
himself, who is in constant attendance, in his private 
rooms, ready and willing to render relief to all who may 
give him a call. Hundreds of certificates voluntarily 
given of cures, some of which are the most astonishing 
cases on record, are open for inspection at the Disp. n 
sary, all of which were cured by this medicine. Pric. 
$1 per vial, whichis warranted in all cases gy no charg: 
Strictures—that so many make a bug-bear of to frighten 
people—we warrant to remove in as many weeks as it 
has been years standing, by a simple process, without 
the use of the knife or any painful operation whatever 
N. B.—Advice gratis in all cases, nl5 3m 


VERMILLION, 
No. 1094 Nassau-street, 
CONDUCTED BY TROUT & DEVOE, 
This Establishment will be constantly supplied with 
a large and well selected stock of Wines, Brandies, &c. 
=> Open at all hours. nov8 3m 
“JAMES McGAY, 
COUNSELLOR AT LAW, 
* No. 20 Chambers Street, up stairs. 
Every department of legal business attended to with 
promptitude and fidelity. 
j2l 3m 


W. FAGAN, BNGRKRAVER, 
293 Broadway, (Lafarge Buildings.) 
ENGRAVING in all its branches, executed witi 
neatness and despatch, "  julyS 6m 


n29 3m 
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From Bentley’s Miscellany. 
HAMILTON ROWAN AND THE WATCH. | 


Hamilton Rowan, on his way to Holyhead, stopped | 
to dine at the little inn at Chapel Currig. There was 
nothing in the house but a shoulder of mutton, which 
Rowan ordered roasted. Presently the master of a 
neighboring hunt, with two brother Nimrods, rushed 
into an adjoining room, and swearing they were half 


starved, clamorqusly demanded what they could have | 


or dinner. 

The landlord, with many apologies, told them he had 
nothing but bread and cheese to offer them. 

“Nothing but bread and cheese! Nothing but bread 
and cheese!” they all exclaimed, stamping about the 
room 

“I’m extremely sorry, gentlemen,” said the landlord, 
much embarrassed, “ bu—” 

“ How d’ye mean, sir?” interrupted the master of the 
hunt, imperiously. By ! I don’t understand this, 
Gwilliam! Nothing but bread and cheese to offer us! 
Why, I smell something roasting in your kitchen at 
this very moment, sir!” 

They all swore they smelt it. 

“Why, that’s very true, gentlemen,” said the landlord, 
still more embarrassed ; “there certainly is a shoulder 
of mutton at the fire, and I wish with all my heart I 
could let your honors have it; but, unfortunately, it’s 
bespoke by an Irish gentleman in the next room, and- -” 

*“ A wuat? An Jrish gentleman, did you say, Gwil- 
liam ?” roared out the master, with a sneer. 

“Yes, sir, and—” 

Here the landlord was interrupted by a perfect mouth- 
quake of laughter, in which the whole trio joined. 

“Pray, what’s this Jrish gentleman like ?” demanded 
the Squire, as soon as he could speak. “Has he been 
long caught? Has he lost his tail yet?’ Oh! for Hea- 
ven’s sake, do tell us—has he lost his tail yet, Gwil- 
liam ?” 

“ Ay, has he lost his tail yet, Gwilliam?” echoéd the 
others; and ugain they all laughed most outrageously, 

“ Indeed, gentlemen—” began the landlord. 

“ No more of this,” said the Squire, cutting him short, 
“unless you mean to make us sick, sir. Go! send the 
mutton into us, and let this Jrish gentleman have a 
Welsh rabbit, And, d’ye hear,” continued he, pulling 
outa fine old family repeater, and putting it into the 
landlord’s hand, “ take this in to him, with my compli- 
ments, and ask him if he can tell the time of day it is 
by it. Go! go, sir! do as I order you, or it shall be the 
worse for you.” e 

The landlord, who durst not disobey, after many apo- 
logies, delivered the watch, with this message, to Row- 
an, who had overheard all that had passed. 

Perhaps the Squire could not have selected a worse 
subject for this gratuitous insult than Hamilton Rowan, 
who, seizing one of his travelling pistols which lay in 


» window, immediately joined the trio, who were 
~ib¢ Teartily at the joke. 


Gentlemen,” said Rowan, with great suavity, “I 

n sorry to interrupt your mirth. [delight in a joke 
myself, especially when it’s a good one. But the fact 
is, our landlord, here, who must be either drunk or 
dreaming, or both, has just brought me this watch, with 
a most impertinent message; which he affirms he was 
ordered to deliver to me by some person in this room 
here. Now, though I cannot for an instant suppose any 
person present,” continued Rowan, fixing his eye on 
the Squire, “ guilty of so blackguard an act, | must re- 
quest, as a mere matter of form, to know whether any 
gentleman here did send me this watch, with any such 
message. I'll thank you for an immediate answer, gen- 
tleman,” added Rowan, examining the priming of his 
pistol, “for there’s a delicious little shoulder of Welch 
mutton just roasted, that I’m anxious to pay my res- 
pects to.” 

Perceiving them all dumbfounded, Rowan demanded 
of each in succession whether he was the owner of the 
watch. 

They all replied in the negative. 

* Most extraordinary!” said Rowan; then calling 
the landlord, he asked him if the watch belonged to 
him. 

“ To me, sir,” replied the man in great astonishment. 

“ Do you know any person, then, out of this room, to 
whom the watch belongs ?” demanded Roman. 

* Out of this room, sir?” 

“ Ay!—out of this room, sir! Have the goodness to 
look this way, and speak to the point, sir!” 

“No, sir—certainly, sir—I don’t know any person 
out of this room, sir, to whom that watch belongs.” 

“ Very well, sir; now go and serye the mutton up! 
Well, upon my honor, now, this is mighty comical,” 
continued Rowan, as soon as the landlord had left the 
room. ‘“ Here’s a watch belongs to nobody én the room, 
and nobody out of the room— not even to the person from 
whom I received it.. Well, | must keep it, I suppose, 
until some claimant starts up. I’ve no other course to 
pursue. Incase you should hear of any such person, 
gentlemen, there’s my card, (throwing it upon the table.) 
Upon my word, a mighty handsome watch! a repeater, 
too; let me see—ay, just fourteen minutes forty-five se- 
conds past five, the very time to attack a shouller of 
Welsh mutton—ha, ha, ha !—Good mording, gentlemen, 
good morning. Yousee I know what time of day it 
is!” And with this Rowan left the room. 

“ The watch,” saith my informer, “still remains in 
possession of the Rowan family.” 








JOHN HERDMAN & CO. 


United States and Great Britain and Ireland Emigrant 
Office, 6t South-st. New-York. 


HERDMAN, KEENAN & CO. Liverpool. 
Passage to and from Great Britain and Ireland (via Liv- 

_—_v the regular packet ships sailing every five 

ays. 

The subscribers, itrcalling the attention of Old Coun- 
trymen, and the public generally, to their unequalled ar- 
rangements for bringing out passengers from the old 
country, beg to state that afier pais year the business of the 
Hovss at Liverroot will be conducted by its paancu. 
Those sending for their friends will at oncesee the great 
importance of this arrangement, as it will preclude any 


SHERMAN’S . 
IMPROVED PATENT PREMIUM 


TRUSSES! 


x*p Physicians and those afflicted will bear in mind 
that Mr Sherman has had fifteen years practical expe- 
rience in the making, fitting, and alegting Trusses to ev- 
ery form of Hernia. He is permitted to refer to the first 
Surgeons in the city, and also to Ruptured persens 
whose eases have defied the skill of every other Truss- 
maker in the city. 


ésSIX WEEKS TRIAL GIVEN) 


Salisfaction guaranteed, or the 
Money returned, 







‘PALMA 
NON FINE 
PULVERE. 
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IMPROVED SUSPENSORY BANDAGES, 
70 NASSAU STREET, N. Y. 


Addamson & Oliff, Agents, 6 Bowery. 


N. B.—Unprincipled persons have undertaken to 
vend spurious imitations of Sherman’s celebrated Trus- 
ses, which can only be had genuine at his office as above, 
or Addamson & Oliff, 6 Bowery. novl5 ly 








MRS. WM. W. BLAKE’S CHEAP SHIRT DEPOT 
& FURNISHING ESTABLISHMENT, 
No. 40 Chatham street, 


Where can always be found on hand, and for sale as 
cheap as in any other store in the city, the most fashion- 
able style of 


Shirts Scarfs Suspenders 
Bosoms Cravats Gloves ; 
Collars Stocks Handkerchiefs 


’ 

Drawers and Hosiery of all descriptions. 
Customers’ orders executed with particular care and 
attention. Please call and examine for yourselves at 40 
Chatham street, New York. m31 


OYSTER SALOON, 

323 HUDSON, CORNER OF VANDAM-ST. 

THOMAS C. BURNS respecttully informs his 
friends and the public that he has refitted his establish- 
ment, and is now prepared to supply them with OYS- 
TERS of a superier quality, at all hours. Families 
supplied at the shortest notice with any quantity of the 
best and choicest kind found in New-York. } 
N. B.—Oysters pickled for parties at short notice. 
His Bar isextensively furnished with the best Wines, 
Liquors, Segars, &c. which will not fail to give satis- 
faction to all who patronize him, 
New-York, Nov. 7, 1845. 

NEW OYSTER BALOON. 
TERANCE Mc INTYRE, of Brooklyn, havin 
taken the well known stand 103 Bowery, and refi 
the same in a most superb style, is now prepared to sup- 
ply his triends and the public with OYSTERS in any 
quantity and of the choicest kind. His Bar has a gen- 
eral supply of the best Wines, Liquors, and Segars, with 
which he will be happy to serve all who may favor him 
with their patronage. Meats served up at all hours, 
and on the most reasonable terms. Océ 


WILLIAM WALL, 147 DUANE STREET, 
Having recently refitted and refurnished his establish- 
ment, begs leave to invite his friends and the public to 
cive him acall. He keeps constantly for sale Wines, 
Liquots, Segars, &c., of the choicest quality, with which 
he will be happy to serve them at all times. oc25if 
THE BRILLIANT, 
(No. 330 Broadway—between Pearl and Anthony.) 


The subscribers having taken the above premises, 
which they have fitted up in a style, at least equal, to 
any other establishment in the city, are now a 
to accommodate their numerous friends, and the public 
generally, with everything in their line of the very first 
quality. Their bar is plentifully supplied with the 
choicest Ales, Wines, Liquors, and ars, and Re- 
freshments, and nothing shall be wanting, upon their 
part, to add to the comfort of those who may favor them 
with a call. 

N. B.—For the accommodation of those who are en- 
gaged until a late hour in theatres, printing offices, ~~ 

a 
’ 





nov8 3m 











the Brilliant will, until further notice, be ae open 
night. JOSEPH JEWELL 
nl JOHN LYNG. 


ROOT BEER AND GINGER POP. 
The subscriber having been for many years eng 
in manufacturing the above healthy and agreable 
verages, and having paid great attentton to in»proving 
the same, is now enabled to furnish all who may favor 
him with their custom, with Root Beer and Ginger Pop 
greatly superior to any other article manufactured. All 
the deleterious drugs which are so freely used by some, 
and which prove so detrimental to the health of consu- 
mers, are entirely avoided, and the medicinal qualities 
ofthe ingredients used, are strictly purifying and invi- 
gorating in theirtendency. All orders will be pomely 
attended to by RICHARD SCOTT, 
aug23 338 Stanton street. 


The Bee Hive, 
No. 43 CuamBers-Sr. (late the Savings Bank.) 
MAJOR FRITZ 

HAS taken the above establishment, which he has fit- 
ted up in the most ificent style for the acbommo- 
dation of his friends customers. The house is de- 
gus situated, and as cool and well ventilated as 
any inthecity. His Bar is well stocked with the most 
superb wines and liquors, and his segars are of the 
choicest brands and most exquisite flavor. 
The Major will always be gratified to meet his old 
friends and fellow soldiers. july 12 6f 


- EPHRAIM SWEENY’S 
DINING ROOMS, 
No. 66 Chatham street, N. Y. 
To the New York Public.—The subscriber has open- 
ed on the second floor of his highly celebrated and popu- 
lar rooms, one of the most novel and elegant saloons in 
the country ever intended for public business, where 
gentlemen or private parties may be served in the best 

















unnecessary delay of the emigrant. The ships employ- 
ed in this tine are well known to be the first and largest 
class, commanded by men of experience; and as they 
sail e five days, and offer every facility that can be 
furnished. With those superior arrangements, the sub- 
scribers look forward for a continuation of that patron- 
age which has been so liberally extended to them for so 
many years past. In case any of those engaged no not 
embark the passage rma will pe parece as bree 7 
ary. For further particu a y letter, postpaid. 
. AN& CO. 


J. HERDM ‘ 
61 South-st. New-York. 
HERDMAN, KEENAN & CO- 
Liverpool. 
N. B.—Drafts for any amount can as usual be fur- 
nished, payable at all the principal Banking Institutions 
throughout the United Kingdom, on application as 
above. . no ly 


manner with Breakfasts, Dinners, and Suppers, as com- 
fortable and quiet as in their own private parlors. The 
extensive arrangement made in the cooking department 
will insure to those who prefer this mode of living, one 
hundred and seventy-eight Dishes served up in a style 
surpassing any thing yet attempted, and at prices to cor- 
respond with reason, asevery thing has been got up in 
my own peculiar style. I would most respectfully in- 
vite all those who would encourage the march of im- 
provement, to call and be satisfied to what perfection the 


most humble business may, with vi be eleva- 
ted EPHRAIM SWEENY. 


to. 

je7 tf 

ED. W. FAGAN, ENGRA . 
293 Broadway, (Lafarge Buildings.) 


ENGRAVING in all its branches, executed with 
neatness and despateh. julyS 6m 








DR. TOWNSEND'S 
COMPOUND EXTRACT OF SARSAPARILLA. 
_ THIS SARSAPARILLA is siz times cheaper, be- 
ing put up in quart bottles, and is warranted superior to 
any in the market. The following cirtificates will give 
some idea of its value: 

_ Dr. Townsend—Dear Sir: Feeling thankful for the 
immense benefit I have derived from using your Sarsa- 
pecille, I am willing that you should make my case 

nown to the public. About two years agol wastaken 
with a breaking out of bad ulcers and filthy sores, which 
covered the most part of my body—my legs were one 
complete mass of corruption, it got into my eyes and 
ears, and made me nearly blind and deaf. Several 
physicians gave meupasincurable. I read one of your 
advertisements, and purchased two bottles of your Sar- 
saparilla. ‘This is not four weeks ago, und incredible 
as it may appear, my ulcers and sores have disappear- 
ed—my eyes are well, and I can hear as usual. hat 
I have written conveys buta faint idea of my troubles 
and loathsome situation, for [ could scarcely sleep, and 
what | ate I almost - tdongee | vomited up. If any do 
not believe this, let them call on me and satisfy them- 
selves. 1 have many scars about me, I was likewise 
reduced to almost a skeleton, and am now fast regain- 
ingmy. flesh. CMARLES EDWARDS, 

- York, Aug. 2. 


129 Washington-street. 
Dr. Townsend—Dear Sir: Several years since, bein 
sick, | took large quantities of mercury; since then 
have been subject to terrible mercurial sores, the whole 
time, they were frequently so bad that I was unable to 
do business, and tried almost innumerable remedies, but 
they were not eradicated; sometimes they would get 
better, and then break out worse in another place. Be- 
ing acquainted with a gentleman that had been cured 
of bad sores by your Sarsaparilla, I thought I would try 
it. I teok two bottles only, and to my delight I find my 
troublesome visiters have dlemppeneed. You are at lib- 
erty to refer to me, or use my name in the paper. 
JOHN BAXTER, 117 Fulton-st. 
For Sale 134 Fulton-street. 
New-York, Nov. 5, 1845. nov8—6m 


DOCTOR MORRISON. 
NORTH RIVER DISPENSARY. 204; FULTON 
STREET.” 





_ Doctor Morrison continues to be consulted confiden- 
tially on all private diseases, which he cures without 
mercury or hindrance from business. Recent cases, 
particularly Gonorrhe, he cures in 3 to 6 days. 

Strictures of the urethra are cured by Dr. M. on im- 
proved principles, without pain or inconvenience to the 
patients. Those affections are aggravated by instru- 
ments in the hands of medical pretenders. 

Nervous and Congtitutional ility.—This affection 
and the train of evils resulting from a secret destructive 
habit of youth, inducing ultimate impotency, are radi- 
cally cured by Dr. M. on pathological principles, by re- 
storing the system to a healthy tone, and reinstating its 
— — A —— cure guarantied, or no charge. 

. B.—Dr. M. holds no communion with medical 
pretenders who claim to be surgeons, as he is, perhaps, 
the only qualified advertising surgeon in the city. See 
his diplomas in _ his office, 4 Fulton-street. Letters 
post paid attended to. nov8 3m 


HARRIS’ CITY OYSTER SALOON. 
Corner of Moti and Chatham-Sts 

D. HARRIS would respectfully inform his friends 
andthe peblie (partieularly those who have not visited his 
establishment) that he has one of the largest and most 
elegent Saloons in the City, occupying the whole lower 
= of that large new building, Corner of Mott and 

natham-streets, where he serves up Oysters Fried or 
Stewed for one shilliug, unsurpassed by any other es- 
tablishment in the United States. Families can be sup- 
plied with any quantity of oyesters on the most liberal 
terms as he nas a vessel directly in the oyster trade. 

N. B.—Private rooms for Ladies—entrance in Mott 
street. sept6—6w * 


Willow Grove Pavilion, 
WILLIAMSBURG. 

THE above fashionable place of resort is now open 
for the season. The house is pleasantly situated, ad- 
joining Bushwick Creek, about three minutes walk from 
Grand or Houston street Ferries. 

The proprietor begs leave to announce to his friends 
and the inhabitants of Williamsburg, New York, and 
its vicinity, that he has opened the above named place, 
where can be had the choicest collection of Wines, Se- 
gars and other Refreshments. His accommodations for 

— parties are exeellent, and free of charge. 
ZH Plain Liquors 3 cents. rte Punches 6 1-4 
W. H. LEACH, Proprietor. 








cents. 
Williamsburg, July 18, 1845. 


LEWIN’S 
Cheap Shirt Depot and Furnishing Establishment. 
Constantly on hand and for sale cheaper than at any 
other store in the city, the most fashionable style of 


Sf 





Shirts, carfs, Suspenders, 
Bosoms, Cravats, Gloves, 
Collars, Stocks, Handkerchiefs, 
Drawers and Hosiery of all descriptions. 


As there are stores in this city that try to compete 
= age estabhshment, please to remember the num- 
0 
Lewin’s only Shirt Depot, 68 1-2 Chatham Stre 
Five doors from Duane st. New-York. m% 


A FINE FISH CHOWDER is served up at Cuar 
Ley Conant’s Tremont House, corner of Orchard and 
Division-street, every Thursday, from 4 to 11 o'clock P. 
M., free. The Bar is at all times supplied with the 
choicest liquors m3] 


oe 








ALABAMA HOUSE, 
Junction of Grand and Henry streets, and jronting on 
Alabama Square. 

The subscriber takes pleasure in announcing to his 
numerous friends and the public that he has lately refit- 
ted, painted and embellished his establishment in sucha 
manner as will, he feels confident, give general satisfac- 
tion. His bar is well stocked with the choicest Wines, 
Liquors and Refreshments, and his Segars are as good as 
the market affords. : 

Attached’tothis establishment are several neat and 
well ventilated bed-rooms, where lodgers can be accom 
modated by the night, week or month, with clean beds, 
and every accommodation. 

He confidently trusts that by the same unremitted at- 
ete. A ae merit ne receive a continu- 
ance o very li patronage which he has hitherto 
a 9 PHILOMEN MILLARD. 





STEAMBOAT HOTEL, 
91 South street, one door below Fulion. 

The subseriber informs his friends and 
he pnblic that eheemededased improvements in bis 
establishment this spring, and is now to ae- 
commodate a number of LO with neat, 
airy ee a * clean, comfortable beds, ata reason- 
ablecharge. Persons arriving in the city late at night, 
and citizens desirous of lodging in the lower part ot the 
See Sal hight Sit the wacchaaneeetn the house is 

open all n accommodation 
and farmers having business in the og rk 


The bar is su with a choice of the 
best Wines, Liquors, Segars and Refressnens, and 
every attention will be given tothe com of customers 

CHARLES M’NEIL, 


maitf | 1) South stree 





| TO PRINTERS. 
| 


TYPE FOUNDRY AND PRINTERS’ FURNISH- 
ING WAREHOUSE. 

THE SUBSCRIBERS have opened a new Type 
| Foundry in the in the city of New-York, where they are 
ready to supply orders to — extent, for any kind of job 
' or fancy Type, Ink, Paper, Cases, Galleys, Brass Rule, 
| Steel Column do, Composing Sticke, Chases, and eve- 
| ry article necessary for a Printing Office. 
| ° The type, which are cast in new moulds, from anen- 
| tirely new set of matrixes, with deep counters, are war- 
| ranted to be unsurpassed by any, and will be sold at pri- 

ces to suit the times. “ae 

Printing Presses furnished, and also Steam Engines 
of the most approved patterns, ; 

N. B. A Machinist constantly in attendance to repair 
presses and do light work. ‘ 

Composition Rollers cast for Printers. % 

Editors of Newspapess, who will buy three times as 
much type as their bills amount to, may give the above 
six months’ insertion in their papers, and send their pa- 
pers containing it to the subscribers. 

augl6 6m COCKROFT & OVEREND, 

No. 68 Ann-street. 
WARREN HALL, 
Corner of Pearl and Elm Streets. 

THE subscriber would respectfully inform his friends 
and the public that he has recently fitted up and opere J 
the above establishment, where all who favor him witha 
call will always find him ready to endeavor to please 
them. . 

His Bar is well stocked with the best Liquors, SEaars 
and R&FRESHMENTS. 

jel4w4 JOUN WARREN. 


DANIEL MAJOR, 

Attorney and Counsellor at Law, Solicitor in Chancery, 
and Proctor in Admiralty, 48 Centre-strect, Mew- 
York. 

tr Mr. M attends to civil and criminal business in the 
State Courts, and in the Circuit & District Courts 

of the United States. 


CONCERT HALL, No. 101 Elizabeth street, 
(One door above Grand street.) 

The subscriber would respectfully informs his friends 
and thepublic that he has recently made several impor- 
tant alterations in his house. Thelarge Ball Room, for 
size, beauty, height of ceiling and accommodations, is 
unsurpassed by any in the city—has been repainted and 
embellished throughout, and is in excellent condition for 
balls, public dinners, meetings, &c., for which purposes 
it will be let on very reasonable terms. German Balls 
are held in itevery Monday evening, and Vocal and In- 
strumental Concerts on Sunday evenings, at which a 
fullorchestra of able and efficient musicians and two 
companies of emtnent vocalists (one of which sing in 
German and the other in English) perform. 

The bar is furnished with the best of Liquors, Segars 
and Refreshments of every description, and a strong and 
efficient police who preserve the strict order at the balls 


and concerts. 
VALENTINE MAGER. 


tfma3} 
ROACH & CO.’S 
GREAT WESTERN PASSAGE OFFICE, 
Passengers sent by this office go through direct with- 
out detention. 
Passengers and lheir Luggage ferwarded to 








Utica, Erie, Penn., orth, via Troy to 
Syracuse, Cleveland, O., Whitehall), 
Oswego, Maumee, O., Burlington, Vt., 
Rochester, Detroit, Mich., St. Johns, 
Lockport, Milwaukie, W.T., Montreal, 

Buffalo, Chicago, Lil., Quebec 


of Canada West. 

Sours, via Philadelphia, to Lancaster, Harrisburg, 
Hollidaysburg, and Pittsburg. 

Also, to all parts of Ohio, Michigan, Indiana, IIli- 


nois, and Wisconsin ar 
. W.F. HART, Agent, 
junel4 — 133 Washington St. _ 


Ale! Ale! Ale! 
JOHN McKNIGHT’S ALBANY ALE. 


THE subscriber begs leave to inform his friends and 
the public generally, that he has constantly on hand a 
large supply of the above truly nutricious and wholesome 
article, for city use, and for shipment. It will withstand 
the effects of all climates, from its pecnliar purity. He 
will warrant it superior to any in the market, and will 
sell it at the lowest prices, by applying to his sole agent, 

aug 2tf DAVID HINDS, 51 Courtland-st. 


ARRANGEMENT FOR 1845. 
OLD ESTABLISHED PASSAGE OFFICE. 
100 Pine street, corner of South-st, 











THE Subscribers begs leave to call the attention of 
their friends, and the public in general to the following 
arrangement for the year 1845, for the purpose of bring- 
ing out Cabin, Second Cabin, and Steerage Passengers. 

By the New Lane of Liverpool Packets. 

Sailing the 1st, 13th, and 2th of every month. The 

ships comprising this line are— 


eo Washington, Independence, United States, 


Sheffield, Garrick, Siddons, 
Patiick Henry, Roscoe, Virginian, 
Steovhen Whitney, Roscius, Sheridan. 


; By the London Packets, 
To sai! from New York the Ist, 10th, and 20th—and 
from London on the 7th, 17th, and 27th of each month, 


Mediator, Ontario, Wellington, 
Toronto, Quebec, Westminster, 
pa ig St. James, Switzerland, 
Montreal, Hendk Hudson,Gladiator. 


In connection with the above, and for the purpose of 
affording still greater facilities to passengers,the the sub- 
scribers have established a Regular line of first class N. 
York built, Coppered and Copper fastened Ships, to sail 
punctually on every week throughout the year. 

On the Provincial Bank of Ireland, Payable at 


Cork, Limerick, Clonmel, 
Londonderry, Sligo, Wexford, 
Belfast, Waterford, Galway 
Armagh, Athlone, Coleraine 
Kilkenney, Ballina, Tralee ‘ 
Enniskillen, Monaghan, Youghal 
Banbridge, Ballymena, Parsontown 
Downpatrick, Cavan, Lurgan 
Dungannon, Bandon, Ennis, | 
Ballyshannon, Strabane, Dungarvor, 
Omagh, ,, Maliow, Moneymore, 
Cootehill, Kilrush. octdtf 
SCOTLAND—The City Bank of Glasgow. 
ENGLAND, 


Messrs. Spooner, Atwood & Co. Bankers, London ; 
Richard Murphy, Waterloo Road, Liverpool, payable 
in el 4 town in Great Britain. 

For further particulars, apply or address (if by letter 
post paid ) 

- JOSEPH McMURRAY, 
100 Pine-st. corner South, New-York. 
Messrs. P. W. BYRNES & CO. 
63 Waterloo Road, Liverpool. 

Or, to the Agents, 

Thomas McQuade, Esq. Utica. 

Michael Mullen, Esq. Rochester. 

Thomas Gough, Esq. Albany. 

Anthony Grady, Carbondale, Pa. 

Benjamin Bannan, Esq. Pottsville. 

Jeremiah Baggot, 4 High-street, Providence. 
Geo. Maloy, Marke,-street, Lowell. 


Tobacco, 
SAMUEL G. CORNELL, 
Manufacturer of Chewing and Smoking Tobacco, 174 
Front Street, N. Y. . 
In offering this Tobacco to the publie, the monufactu- 
rer is fully canfident that it will be found fully equal to 





any in market, no pains or expense having been spared 
in ng it to its present unrivalled ion. 
Customers will be served larly in any part of the 


city or vicinity, by leaving their orders at the store, or 
with the ware ROBERT DODGE, 





Toronto, Kingston, Coburg, Hamilton, and all parts : 


HUNTERIAN DISPENSARY 


No. 3 Division street, near Chatham Syuar: 

Established in the year 1835. To well meaning pe 
sons, who may consider it disreputable and opposite to 
the well being ofsociety to keep the advertisemeuts of the 
celebrated Dr. Hunter's Red Drop before the public, we 
would ask, does the fastidious reader suppose we 
called on for this medicine only by the confirmed vicious 
and evil minded? Ifany power on earth could force or 


tempt us to betray the coniidence of our profession, we 
could relate truths that would wring tears of blood, i 
we may so express it, from chaste and respectable wives 
in whose minds an impure thought never entered, thar 
would rather have suffered an hundred deaths than ex. 
pose a husband’s perfidy, and through it was obliged to 


use this medicine orend amiserable lite. And husbands 
whose faith to their wives the blandishments of fifty 
Cleopatras could never swerve, and through the |ibidi- 
nous conduct of those very wives, were obliged to use 
this medicine, oy eke out a miserable existence, ‘There js 
no person on earth that respects public opinion more thay 


the writer of this—neither is there one that would swerve 
less from what he felt in his own heart was right to ob. 
tain it. Withourlatest breath we contend that the only 
virtue to be relied on is in the mind that is taught to 
know and be superior to temptation; however subtle or 
enchanting it may appear; for let the eye of vigilance be 
ever so sharp, the snake oftemptation will find means 
and times ‘o show itself. And oh! how joyous to the 
heart of the parent to see e son or daughter pass through 
the gilded blandishment of vice, calm, dignified and yy. 
contaminated. 

And however secure we may think ourselves, eve 
with an Astor’s wealth, we know not, in these days o; 
bubble and speculation, how soon our children may by 
thrown upon their own resources. ‘Then let us impress 
upon their minds, in language not to be misuneersteod, 


the peaceful, happy, and at all times and under all ci: 
cumstances, advantageous life of truib, honor and vir 
tue. Weare ready to wait on all persons who find } 
necessary to use this medicine, at afi hours. -Price S 
per vial, with full and explicit directions. Warranted 
to cure all cases of disease of a private nature, to cure 


thoroughly, and root out every particle of Uke rank and 
Poisonous Virvous of these dreadful Viscases, it is noy 
for us to listen to the cause, it’s our calling to CURE. 

je7tf 
: MRS. SULLIVAN 

Has removed to 22 Crossy Street, near Grand, 
where all who desire quietness and entertainment wi 
be accommodated with every thing afforded by the ma, 
ket. Visiters will be served at this establishment wit 
the choicest eatables, fruit, confectionary, segars, an 
ether refreshments, during all hours of the duy and ev 
ning. june2t 





HALLECK BRANCH. 
The subscriber, having dispensed with his interest i: 
the Halleck House, Broadway, intends devoting his 
whole time to his new establishment, where he can 4 
ways be found ready to serve his friends and the pul 
lic. Passengers to Harlem will find a large and con 
modious room set apart for their use. 
WM. H. WILSON, 
18 Bowery, corner of Pell street 
His Bar is supplied with the best liquors and the 
hoicest brands of Segars, m3 
THE LON HOUSE, No. 70 Fucion siveet. 
The subscriber respectfully informs his friends and 
the public that he has recently refitted, refurnished, and 
beautifully decorated his establishment, where visitors 
will find Wines, Liquors, Segars, and Refreshments, of 
the choicest quality, with which he will at all’times be 
happy to serve them. JOHN WOODWORTH, 
masy tf 70° Fulton street 


WASHINGTON HOTEL, 

H. 8S. STRICKLAND begs leave to inform his 
friends and the public in general, that he has taken the 
above House, 

No. 546 GRAND STREET, 
Where by strict attention, he solicits a share of the g: 
ing patronage. Boarding and Lodging. 

N. B.—Free and Easy every Monday evening 

july 19uf 


COMPOUND EXTRACT OF BLACKBERKY 

THE BEST REMEDY yet discovered for the effec 
ual cure of Diarrhoea and all recent Bowell Complain 
For children this syrup stands unrivalled, and is hig! 
ly recommended by the Medical Faculty. [t has anes 
cellent flavor.—The youngest infant to adult alway: 
find this most excellent syrup highly palatable. 

For sale at 259 Houston street, and 115 First street,i0 
large or small quantities. septt3t! 











HOUSE OF REFRESHMENT, 
NO. 11 ANN STREET, 

The proprietor of this establishment continues, 2s 
heretofore, to supply his customers with the delicacies 0! 
the season, served up in the best manner. The quality 
of the viands, and his very moderate charges, are ev: 
dent from the flattering patronage which the public a 
pleased daily to award him. His efforts shall be, « 
they have heretofore been, to merit its continuance, and 
to secure to his house that reputation for excellence and 
accommodation which it has for so long a time mai 
tained. D. SWEENEY 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
CLOTHING STORE, 
No. 7 Chatham-street, New-York, opposite the Pa 

W. & H. CRANS, having, frem their untiring * 
ertions, increased their business to such an extent tl 
they have been compelled to change their place of bus 
ness to No. 7 Chathan-street, where they have opened 
very extensive assortment of ready made clothing, @ 
as also a very large and well-selected stock of civth: 
cassimeres and veStings, direct from importers, whic 
they-will sell cheaper than any other establishment |! 
the city. 

Fashionable ready made clothing at the followin: 
low prices, viz: 








Dress coats, from $6 00 to B15 
Cassimere pants, 3 00 to 6 
Sattinett do 1 50 to 3 50 
Fancy vests, 150to0 400 
D’Orsay sacks, 150to 500 
Summer coats, 1 00 to 4 00 

e pants, 75 to 2 00 

be vests, 73 to 2 00 
A full suit of black clothing for $13 00 


N.B. Constantly on hand, a general assortiment 
Fancy Stocks, Scarfs, Cravats, Suspenders, Hosie!! 
Gloves, Collars, Bosoms, Shirts, &c. of every ¢ 
scription, sit Bhs junesif 

Oxrvto'’Ss COTTAGE, 
' HOBOKEN. 

This delightful retreat has been splendidly fitted © 
for the present season, and no pains of expense hs! 
been spared by the proprietor in promoting the com 
of his visitors. A fine view of the Hudson River « 
New-York city is had from the balcony and extensi" 
gardens in the rear of this establishment, and ladies 0% 
gentlemen —-s it will find the ice-creams 4" 
other refreshments of the very chwicest quality — 
waiters civil and obliging, and the best of order inva" 
ably preserved by a strong police specially provided » 
him for that purpose. 

The bars are well stocked withthe best wines, ligue™ 
Segars, etc. june2! LOUIS SCHWARTZ 


NO CURE—NO Pay! 
POSITIVELY NO ODIOUS QUACKERY 

To Purify the Blood.—A genuine remedy that > 
been tested for the last 100 years, not in Europe, 
Down East, and the northern states generally, manul 
tured from the best articles that grow under ihe 8 
viz; Sarsaparilla, Yellow-dock, Burdock, together ¥"" 
a dozen other Roots egual/y pnrifying. This m dicin® 
has been known as an Old Wiman’s Cure. {1 wiilspeo 
for itself without the least heralding or pulling. 1 
it, and if not genuine, get your money retuuded. 
for all impurities arising from bad blood. ; 

To be had at 259 Houston-st. east of Bowery, 0! 115 
First-st. New-York, only. " 

To be had in bottles, at 50 cents. 

Gr If a cure is not effected, no pay will be requ 
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